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M. William Shake-fpeare, 

His 

True Chronicle Hiftory of the life 
and death of King Lear, and his 
three Daughters , 

Jf'itb the vnfortmatelife c/Edgar, 
fonne and heire to the Earle of Glocejier , and 
his fullen and ajjitmed humour ofT O M 
of Bedlam. 
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As it was plaid before the Kings Mate fly at White-Ball. \ •vp- 

pen S. Stephens night Chriflmas HoUtdaies. 

By his MaieftiesSeruants, playing vfually at the 
Globe on the Banch c jide c 










M. William Shakc-fpeare 

His 

Hiftory, of King Lear. : 

_ ■ 

Snter Kent 1 Gloccfier, and EaBard, 



Kent. 



) Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of 
1 t/ilbenq then CorneveaU. 

Glofi. It did alwaics feeme fo to vs, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appeares not 
which of the Dukes he values mod, for equalities 
are fo weighed,that curiofity in neither, can make choife of ci- 
thers moytie. 

Kent. Is not this your fonne,my Lord ? 

Glofi. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge.I haue fo of. 
ten bluflit to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent.l cannot conceiueyou. 

Glofi .Sir,this young fellowes mother could, whereupon fibe 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonnefor her Cra- 
dle, ere ihe had a husband for her bed,do you fmell a fault ' 

Kent.l cannot wifh the fault vndone,the ififue of it being fo 
proper. • & 

Glo. .But I haue fir a fonne by order of Law,fomeyeare elder 
then this, who yet is no deerer in my account.thogh this knaue 
came fomethingfawcely into the world before he was fcnt for 
yet was bis mother fairs, there was good (port at his making,8c 
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The Hpr) tf King Lear. 

Baft. No my Lord. 6 

CloMy Lord of Kent, remember him heereafter as my ho- 
nourable friend. * 

Baft My feruices to your Lordfliip* 

Kent, I muft loue you.and fue to know you better* 

Halil. Sir,I lhall ftudy deleruing. 

Gh . He hath beene out nine yeares^nd away he fball again, 
the King is compiing. & 

Sotinda Sennet, Snter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, thenthe. 
Dnkft of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill , Regan , Corde- 
lia, with followers , * 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, Glofter. 

C loft. I lhall my Liege. 

Lear Memo, time we will exprefle our darker purpofes,. 
The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In tnree our Kingdome j and tis our firft intent. 

To (hake all cares and bulinefle of our ftate,. 

Confirming them on younger ycares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy, 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foioume^ 

And here are to be anfwer’d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs mod, 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeft borne,fpeakc firft. 

(?<w»Sir,I do loue you more then words can-wield the .matter* 
Dearer then eye-fight, lpace,or liberty. 

Beyond- what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with grace, health, beauty ,honour. 

As much a childe ereloued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore,and fpeech vnable. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cor. What (hall Cordelia do, loue and be filent. 
lear. Of all thefe bounds,euen from this line to this,. 

With fhady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

We make thee Lady,to thine and Albania iflue. 



The flitter) of King Lear. 

Be this perpetuall. What faies our fecond daughter? 

Our deereft 22«ja»,w»fe to Cornwall, lpeake. . • 

W Sir I am made of the fclfc-fame mettall that my fi fter is 

And prUe me at her worth in my true heart, 

I finefe (he names my very deed of loue,onely fheecamclhor , 

That I profeffe my felfe an enemy to all other loyes. 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence poffefles. 

And findc lam alone felicitate in your deere highnetie loue.- 
Cor. Then poore Cordelia, md yet not fo,fince 1 am lure 
My loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remaioe this ample third ofour faire kingdome, 

No leffe in fpace,validity,and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on Gonorill ; but now our ioy. 

Although the laft.not leaft in our deere loue, 

• What can you fay to win a third, more opulent 
Then your Afters.. 

Cw.Nothing my Lord. 

LearHovt', nothing can come of nothing, fpeake againe. 
Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
' mouth, I loue your Maiefty according to my bond, nor more 
nor leffe. 

Lear Go too, go too, mend your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

CordGood my Lord, 

You haue bgotme,brcdme,loucd me, 

I returnc thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you,loue you,and moft honour ygu. 

Why haue my lifters husbands, if they fry they loue you all, ' 

Haply when I (hall wed, that Lord whole hand 

Muft take my plight,lhall carry halfe my loue with him, 

Halfemy care and duty.fure 1 fhall ncuer 

Matry like my lifters, to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart 
Cor. T good my Lord. 

Z,f 4 r.So young and io vntender ? 

Cor. So young my Lord, and true; 

A I Learl 




The Hijlory of King Lean 

L^r.Well let it be fo,thy truth then bethy dower* 

For by the facred radience of the Sunne, 

The miftrefi’c of Heccat , and the might. 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Heere I difdaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this foreuer.the barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Mefles to gorge his appetite. 

Shall be as well neighbour’d,pittied and relecucd. 

As thou my fome-time daughter, 

Kent . Good my Liege. (wrath 

Lear . Peace Kent,comt not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to let my reft 
On herkindenurfery,hencc andauoid my light: 

So be my graue my peace as heere 1 giue. 

Her fathers heart from her j call France f viho ftirres ? 

Call ’Burgundy , Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which /he cals plainnelTe, marry her : 

I do inueftyou ioyntly in my power, 

Preheminencc,and all the large effiefts 

That troope with Maiefty.our felfe by monthly courfe 

With referuation ofan hundred Knights, 

By you to befuftain’d,(hall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes,onely we ftill retaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway.reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours, which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you, 

Kent. Royal 1 Lear, 

Whom I haueeuer honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father,as my Mafter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Lear.Ths bow is bent and drawne,make from the /haft, 

Kent. 



The Hitt ory of King Lear. 

KentXctlt fall rather. 

Though the forke inuade the region ofmy heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly,when Lear is mad. 

What wilt thou do old man,think’ft thou that duty 
Shall haue dread to fpcake,when power to flattery bowes. 

To plainnelTe honours bound, when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Reuerfe thy doome.andinthybeft confideration 
Checke this hideous ralbneffe, anfwer my life, 

My iudgement,thy yongeft daughter does not loue thee leaft. 
Nor are thofe empty hearted, whofe low found 
Reuerbs no hollownefle. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

KentMy life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage-againft thy enemies,nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being themotiue. 

* Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent. Set better Lear , and let me ftill retnaine 
The true blanke of thine eie. 

Lear.Now by Apollo • 

Kent . Now by Apollo, King thou fwear’ft thy Gods in vaine, 

£,Mr.Vafl'all,recreant. 

i<TcKr.Do,kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilft lean vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill, 

Lear. Heare me, on thy alleigeancc heareme ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our power. 

Which, nor our nature, nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make good,take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the lift to turne thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome; if on the tenth day following, 

Thy banilht trunkebe found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death, away, 
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The History of King Lear . 

By Iupiter, this fhall not be reuokt. 

Kent. Why fare thee well King.fincc thou wilt appeare, 
Friendfhip liues hence, and banifliment is here; 

The Gods to their proteftion take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath moft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpecches may your deeds approue. 

That good effects may fpring from words of loue : 

Thus Kent, O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hee’l fhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy with Glocefier. 

Glo.Utets France and Burgundy ,< my noble Lord. 

Lear My Lord or Burgundy, -we firft addreffe towardsyou, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leatt will you require in prefent 
Dower with hcr,or ceafeyour queft of loue ? 

Sarfr.Roiall Maiefty, I craue no more then what 
Your Highneffe offcrcd,nor will you tender lefle ? 

LMr.Right noble Burgundy, when fhe was deare to vs, 
We did hold her fo.but now her price is fallen ; 

Sir, there fhe ftands,if ought within that little 

Seeming fubftance,pr all of it with our difpleafure peec it, 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there, and fhe is yours. 

Burg. I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir, will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes, 
Vnfriended,tiew adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfc,and ftranger’d with our oath. 

Take her or leauc her. 

Burg. Pardon me royall fir, cleft ion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear .Then leaue her fir, for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hate,therefore befeech you. 

To auert your liking a more worthier way, 

Then on a wretch whom Nature is afham d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 



The Hiftory of Kitig Lear. 

Fra. This is moft ftrange, that fhe that eucn but now 
Was your beft obieft.the argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age, moft beft, moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commita thing 
So monftrous.to difmantle lo manyfoulds of fauour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaiurall degree. 

That monfters it, or you for voucht affieftions 
Falne into taint, which to beleeue of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neuer plaint in me. 

Qo/rd\ yet befeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that glib and oily A rt. 

To fpeake and purpofe not,fince what I well intend, 
lie do’t before I fpeake, that you may know 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or fouleneffe. 

No vndeane aftion or difhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me of your grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that,for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear . Go to.goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran. Is it no more but this, a tardineffe in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 
My Lord of Burgundy, vihat fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpefts that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her i 
She is her fclfc and dower. 

‘Swrg-.Royall Lear, giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here I take 
Cordelta by the hand,Dutche(Teof Burgundy. 

Le<jr.Nothing,I haue fworne. 

Burg . I am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofe a husband. 

^W.Peace be with Burgundy, (met thatrefpefts 
Of fortune are his loue, I (hall not be his wife. 

B 
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The History of King tear. 

Frw.Faireft fordelia, that art moft rich being poore, 
Moftchoifc forlaken,and moft loued defpis’d. 

Thee and thy vertues heere 1 feize vpon. 

Be itiawfull I takevp what’s caftaway. 

Gods, Gods ! tis ftrange, that from their cold’ft neglcdt. 

My louc flionld kindle to enftam’d refpetft. 

Thy dowrelefle daughter King, throwne to thy chance. 

Is Queene of vs, of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me* 

Bid them far well Cordelia , though vnkinde 
Thou lofeft heere, a better where to finde. 

Lear. Thou haft her France, let her be thine. 

For wehauc no fuch daughter,nor fhalleuer fee 

That face of hers againe,thocefore be gone, (g^dy. 

Without our gracc,our loue,our benizon : come noble Bur- 

Exit Lear and Burgundy, 

Fran. Bid farwell to your fifters. 

Cord. The Icwels of our Father, 

With waftit eyes Cordelia leaues you, I know you what you are, 
And like a fifter am moft loth to call your faults 
As they are named, vfe well our Father, 

To your profefled bofomes I commit him* 

But yet alaftcjftood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place j 
So farwell to you both* 

Conorill. Prefcribe notvs our duties. 

Regan. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receiu’d you at Fortunes almes, 

You hauc obedience feanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

CW.Time ftiall vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults,at laft ftiamc them derides : 

Well may you profper. 

Fran.Comc faire Cordelia, Sxit France and Cera, 

Co».Siftcr,it is not a little I haue to fay. 

Of what moft ncercly appcrtaincs to vs both. 



The Hittory o) King Leaf. 

I thinke our father will hence to night. 

^.That’s moft certaine.and with you,next month with vs, 

GonXou fee how full of changes his age is, the obferuation 
we haue made of it hath not beenc little ; he alwaies loued our 
fifter moft, and with what poore judgement hee hath now caft 

her off,appeares too groffe. ... . 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age,yet he hath eucr but llen- 

derly knowne himfclfe. 

Gono. The beft and foundeft of his time hath bin but ralh, 
then muft we lookc to rcceiue fro his age,not alone the imper- 
fection of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 

Ag.Such vneonftant ftars are we like to haue from him, as 
this of Firsts banifhment. 

gono. There is further complement of leaue takingbetween 
France and him, pray iets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitions as he beares, this laft furrender of 
his will but offend vs. 

Regan. We fhall further thinke on’t. 
q°n .We muft do fomething,and it’h hcate. Exeunt, 

. Enter Baflard film. 

5<ty?.ThouNatufc art my Goddeflc, toothy law my feruices 
are bound, wherefore ftiould I ftand in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to depriue me, for that I am 
feme i a. or 14 . moone-ftiines lag of a brother.* whybaftard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions areas well compaCt, my 
minde as generous,& my fhape as true as honeft madams ifluc, 
•why brand they vs with bafe, bafebaftardy ? whointhclufty 
ftealth ofnature,take more compofition and fierce quality ,then 
doth within a ftale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene fleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar, l muft haue your land. Our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund fis to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifthis letter 
fpced,and my inuention thriu c,Edmund the bafe ftiall tooth’le- 
gitimace : I grow,I profper,now Gods ftand vp for Baftards. 

Enter Glocefier . 

Clofi, Fmbaniftu thus, and France in chollcr parted, and 
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The Hiftory of King tear. 

the King gone to night,fubfcribM his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad } Edfttuttd , how now, what 
newes? 

'Baft. So pleafe your Lordfliip,none. 

6’/oi?..Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter? 

Baft. I know no newes.roy Lord. 

C/tf.What paper were you reading ? 

/^.Nothing my Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs thenthat terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing hath not i'uch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee,come if it be nothing I fhal not need fpe&acles. 

Baft. I befeechyou fir pardon me, it is a Letter from my bro- 
,that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I hays r — 1 

finde it not fit for your liking, 

Cj loft: Giue me the letter fir. 

Baft . I fliall offend, either to detaine or giue ' 
as in part 1 vndcrftand them, are too blame. 

G/e.Lets fee, Lets fee. 

Baft. 1 hope for my brothers iuftification, 
as an eflay,or tafte of my vertue. ui 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world oyt'er tp ttvywit 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs tjll ouroldnefic ca|- 
not rellilh them, I begin to finde anidleapd fondbcfndagCIn 
the oppreflion of aged tyranny,who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er.but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this I may 1, Jdke 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fhoifW 
enioy halfe his reuenew for euer, and Hue the beloued of your 
brother Edgar. 

Hum,confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you (hould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar y had he a hand to write this,a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 
it ? 

Baft. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it, I found it throwncin at the cafement ofmy Clofet, 

Gloft, Ton know the carra&er to be your brothers ? 

Baft. Iftfiematter were good, my Lord, I durft fwcareit 
were his, but in refpedt of that, I would fame think it were not. 

Gloft. 



The Hforyof King Lear* 

Glo/l.h , 

Baft. It is his hand my Lord, butlhopehis heart is not in 

Hath he neuer heeretofore founded you in this bufi- 

ne ^2?*/? Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintains 
it to be fit, that fonnes at perfit age, and fathers declining, his 
father fhould be as Ward to the fonne, and the tonne mannage 



the reuenew. . , - , 

Gloft . O villaine,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horrid villaine,vnnaturall deteftcdbruitiflivillaine,worfe then 
bruitith go fir feeke him; I,apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine, where is he > 

Baft'.' T do not well know my Lord, if it fliall pleafe you to 
futpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riu^ from him better teftimony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed againft him, mi- 
staking hiispurpofe, it would make a great gap inyourownc 
honour, and (hake in peeces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
|iawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affection, to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger, 
ju c/loft. Th\tA<e you fo ? 

2Lij?.Ifyour Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
you fliall heare vs conferreofthis,and by anaurigular aflurance 
haue your fatisfadlion,and that without any further delay then 
this very euening. 

Gloft Mo cannot be fuch a monfter. 

Baft.Not is not fure. 

Gloft. To his father,that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heauen and earth ! Edmund feeke him out.winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your ownc wifedome,I wold 
vnftatc my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Baft. 1 fhall feeke him fir prefently ,conucy the bufinefle as I 
fliall fee meanes.and acquaint you withall, 

<j/«.Thefe lateEclipfes in theSunneand Mobne, portend no 
good to vs,though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by thefequent effedls, 
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The Hi ft cry oj Ring Lear. 

loue codes, frienclfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies,^ Countries dil'cords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackt 
betweene fonne and father ; findc out this villaine, Edmundit 
fhall lole thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; ftrange,ftrange ! 

Haft. This is the excellent foppery of the world,that when vice 
areiicke in Fortune, often the furfet ofourowne behauiour, 
we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
liars, as if we were villaines by neceflity, fooles byheauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo- 
minance,drunkards,liars,and adulterers by an cnforc’ft obedi- 
ence of planitary influence, and all that we are euill in, by a di- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whore-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfa matorfto that it follovves I am rough 8c 
lecherous ; Fut.I Ihould hauc beencthat I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarreof the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy; Edgar , 
Enter Edgar. 

8c out he comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figh like them of Bedlam ; O 
thele Ecclipfcs do portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar. How now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion areyou in ? 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a prediction I read this otl$s 
day, what Ihould follow thefe Ecclipfes, 

l^r.Doe you bufie your felfc about that ? 

Haft. I promife you the effe&s he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalnefle betweene the childe and the parent, death, 
dearth,diflolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledictions againft King and Nobles, needlefle diffi- 
dences, banifhment of friends, diflipation of Cohorts, nuptial! 
breaches, and I know not what. 

E^.Howlonghaue you bin afeCtary Aftronomlcall ? 

2fo/?.Come,come,when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg. Why the night gone by. 

&?/?. Spake you y/ith him? 

T\vo 



TbeHiftory of King Lear • 

E^P^t e d°you S i n^odVearraes ? found you no difpleafurc 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Hath Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haue offended 
him.and at my entreaty, forbeare his prelence, till fome little 
time hath qualified theheateof his dilpleafure, which at this 
inftant fo rageth in him,that with the mifchiefc of your perion 
it would fcarfe allay. 

£4r.Somc villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft* That’s my feare brother, I aduife you to the belt, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you, I haue told you what Ihaue fecn & heard,but faint- 
ly ,notbing like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

Edg. Shall I heare from you anon ? £xit Edgar. 

Baft I do ferueyou in this bufineffe: ' 

A credulous Fathcr,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes, 
l That he fufpeds none,on whofe foolifh honefty 
< ’My praClifes rideeafie,I fee the bufineffe, 

!Le t me if not by birth.haue land s by wit. 

All with me’s meere.that I can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Gonorill and a (gentleman. 

Gon. Did my Farher ftrikemy gentlemaafor chiding of his 
foole ? 

Gent l Yes Madam. 

(gon. By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he ftafhes into one groffe crime or other. 

That fets vs all at ods,lIe not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous, and himfelfc vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he retumes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke. 

If you come flacke of former feruices, 

You fhall do well,thc fault of it He anfwer. 

Gtfwr.Hee’s comming Madam,I heare him. 

Gon, Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in queftion , if he diflike it,let 

him 
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tim to our fitter, whofeminde & mine I know in that-areone, 
not to be ouer-rulde ; idle oldeman thatftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles are babes againe, and mutt be vfed with check es as flat- 
teries,when they are feene abus’d, remember what I tell you. 

Gent.Vcry well, Madam. 

. Cjon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no matter,aduife your fellowes fo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and 1 (hall, that 1 may fpeake. He 
write ftraight to my fitter to hold my very courfe ; goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Ken. If but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpeech 
defufe,my good intent may carry through it lelfe to that ful if- 
fue for which I raizdmylikeneffe; nowbani(htXe»f,ifthoii 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn’d, thy matter whom 
thouloueftjfhallfinde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Ledr.Letme notftayaiotfor dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now,what art thou i 

Kent. A man fir. 

Lear. What doft thou profeffc ? what wouldft thou with vs ? 

Kent. I doe profeffe to bee no leffe then I feeme,to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue hinvthat is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fi(h. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. A v ery honeft hearted fellow,and as poore as the King, 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie(ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

JCewt.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent. You. Lear. Dob thou know me fellow ! 

Kent. No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call M after. 

Lear. What’s t hat ? Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, run,marrc a curious 

tale 
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ordinary men 
diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou ? r . _ f ., 

£V»r.Not fo young to loue a woman for tinging, nor to old to 
dote on her for any thing,! haueyeares on my backs forty eight. 

Follow me,thou (halt ferue me, if I like thee no worfc 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue,my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra,where’s my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward.So pleafe you- 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat-pole backe, 
where’s'itvy foole? ho, I thinke the world’s afleepe, bow now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent. He faies my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Scrmnt. Sir, he anfwered me in the rounded mannner , hee 
would not. 

Lear Me would not? 

SernantMy Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgement,your Highneffe is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affe&ion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
pearcs as well in the gcncrall dependants.asin the Duke himfelfc 
alfo,and your daughter. 

Z.f/ir.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Seruant.l befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
formy duty cannot befilent, when I thinkeyour Highneffe is 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negleitt: of late, which I haue father 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity , then as a very pretence 
and purport of ynkindnes ; I will look further into it,but wher’s 
this foole ? I haue not feene him this two daies, 

Sernant. Since my young Ladies going into France fir,' the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 

C daughter 
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it and deliuer a plaine meffage bluntly, that which 
ate fit for, I am qualified in, and the beft of me, Js 



TheRttttrytf King Lear, 

daughter, I would fpeake with her, go you call hither my foole • 
O you fir, you fir.come you hither, who am I fir ? 

StewMy Ladies Father. 

Ltar My Ladies father, tny Lords krtaue,you whorefondoo 
you ftauc,you currc. b * 

Slew. I am none ol this my Lord,I bcfeech you pardon me, 

le^r.Doyou bandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

Stew.] le not bcflruckemyLord. 

Xew.Nor tript neither, you bale football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ik loue thee, 

Kent. Come fir,ile teach you differences,away, 'away.ifyou 
will meafure your lubbers length againe, tarry, but away, you 
baue wifcdomc. 1 

Lear v . Now friendly knaue 1 thanke thee, thcre'selrnefi of 
thy leruice. 

Enter Foole . 

Foole. Let me hire him too^here’s my cox combe. 

Lear Mow now my pretty knaue 3 how doft thou? 

jWc.Sirra 5 you were beft take my coxcombe*. 

Kent 4 Why Foole?' 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that's out of fauour, nay and 
thou canft not fmile as the winde fits, thou’t catch coldefhortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath banifhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a blelfing againfthis will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear.Why my boy.?. 

Toole. If 1 gaue them any liuing, idekeepe my coxcombe tny 
felfe,theres mine.beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heed firra,the whip. 

Foole . Truth is,a dog that muft to kennell, he muft bee whipt 
out,when Lady oth ? e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear. A peftilent gull to me. 

F«w/*.Sirra,ile teach thee a fpeech. LearX>o. 

/We.Marke it Vncklc ; haue more then thou ftieweft,fpeake 
kffe then chouknoyvcft, lend leffe then thouoweft, ridetnore 

then 
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thou eoeft, learne more then thou troweft, fctleffe then thou 
thro weft leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe U) a doore, 
and thou (halt haue morc.then two ten* to a fcorc. 

Low .This is nothing foole. 

Foole. Then like the breath of an vnfecd Lawyer.you gaue me 

nothing for it; can you make no vfe of nothing Vncle? 

Lear. Why no boy .nothing can be made out of nothing, 

Fw/tf.Prethee tell him,fomuch the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not belceue a foole. 

Lear.Kbitttt foole. 

Foole. Do ft. thou know the difference my boy,betweenc a bit- 
ter foole, and a fwcete foole. 

F^e^^at^Lo^dthatcounfaild thee to giue away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand, 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

Lear. Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

Foote. A1 thy other Titles thou haft giuen away .that thou waft 

borne with. • 

Kent . This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

F<w/*.No faith, L ords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out.thcy would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
wifi not let me haue all foole to my felfe.thei’l be fnatching; giue 
mean egge Nuncklc.and ilc giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes fhall they be ? 

ZWe.Why after 1 haue cut the egge in the middle and eatc vp 
the mcate.thc two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy afle on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I fpeak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that fitft findes it fo, 
Fooleshadnereleffc wit in aycare, 

For wife men are growne foppifb. 

They know not how their wits do weare, 

Their manners are foapifh. . 

Lear . When were you wont to be fo full of fongs fitra ? 

C a FooU v 
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Toole . I haue vfcd it Nuncle,euer fince thou mad’ft thy daueh. 
tcrs thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and putft 
downe thine ownc breeches, then they forfudden ioy did weep 
and I for forrow fung, that fuch a King fhould play bo-peepe 
and goe the fooles among : prethee N unckle kcepe a fchoole- 
marter that can teach thy foolc to lie,I would faine learne to lie' 

Lear. If you lie.wee’l haue you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters ate, they ’l 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue lue- whipt for 
lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my pea«£l had ra- 
ther be any kinde of thing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, and left no- 
thing in the middle ; heere comes one of the parings, . # 

Enter GonoriH. 

Lear . How now daughter, what makes that Frofltlct on, 
Me-thinkcs you are too much alate it’hfrowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no neede to 
carp for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art nothing, yes for- 
footh I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, thoughyou 
fay nothing. 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither eruft nor crum. 

Weary of all, {hall want fome.That’s a iheald pefcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your inlojent retinue do hourely carpcandquarrell, breaking 
foorth infanke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, 1 had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, ro haue found afafere- 
drefle,bnt now grow fearefull by what your felfc too late haue 
fpoke and done.that youprote£l this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which ifyou fhould,the fault would riot fcape cen- 
fure.nor the redreffe fleepe, which in the tender of a wholefotne 
weal,might in their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
lhame,that then neceflity muft call difereete proceedings. 

FWe.Foryou trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed the Co o- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, foout went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling* 

Lear. Are you our Daughter? 

Coo. 



, , SSevreofchargcoa 

T t SSof I know you are fraught,and put away thefe 

^fitTom, h that oflatetransformeyoufromwhatyour 1 ghtly 

^fWe.Msy not an Afte.know whenthe Cart drawes the horfe, 

Sotb anyt^e know me * why this is not Lear; .doth 
r i^ke thus ? fpeake thus ? where are his eies, cither his no- 
weaknene, orWs difeernings arc lcthergy, fleeping or wa- 
S halfure tisnotfo, who is it that can tell mewholam? 

r.J/lhadowM would learne that, for by the markesof foue. 

raignty, knowledge, & reafon, 1 Alould be falfe perfwaded lhad 

daU |w^Which they,will make an obedient Father. 

2>.Your name fake gentlewoman? ' 

Gon.Come fir,this admiration is much of the iauour ofother 
your new prankes ; 1 do befeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
rieht as you are old and reuerend,you Ihould be wde,heere doe 
voukeepe one huruked Knights and Squires,men fo difordeted, 
fo deboy ft a-dbold', that this our Court infetted with their 
manners, fh cs like a riotous Inne, epicurifme andluft make 
more like a Taueme or Brothell, then a great Pallaee,the ftiame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou dehred by her, 
that elfe will take the thing fhe begs, a little to difquantity your 
trainc,and the remainder that (hall ftill depend, to be fuch men 
as may beforty.oUr age, and know themfclues and you. 

JLedr.Darkneffe and Diuels ! faddle my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baftard,ile not troublethce; yet haue lleft 
3 daughter. 



feruants of their betters. 

Enter Duke: 

Lear. Vie that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come ? Is it 
your will that we-prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou leflen my itraineand 
men of choife and rareft parts, that all particulars c f duty know, 

C 3 and 
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and in the raoft exa& regard , fupport the worfhippes of their 
namc,0 moil fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine wrenebt my frame of nature from the fixt 
place.drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear, 
hear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy dearc iudg- 
ment out,goe,goe, my people ? 

Duk ;. My Lord',1 am guiltlefle as I am ignorant. 

Z.e<tr. It may be fo my Lord, harke Nature. t heare deerc G®d- 
dcfle,fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture fruitefull,into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs. of encreafe, and from her derogate body neuer fpringa 
babe to honor her; if (he muft teem,create hcrchildeoffpleen 
that it may liue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth,with accent tcares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turnc all her mothers paines and bene, 
fits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may feele,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thankleffc childe, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

jDa^f.Now Gods that we adore/whereof comes this ! 

Cfltf.Neuer afflift your felfe to knowthe caufe,butlcthi$dif. 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

Lear. What,fifty of my followers at a dap,within a fortnight ? 

Duke, What is the matter fir i 

Lear. Wo tell thee, life and death ! I am afham’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot tcares that 
breake from me perforce, (hould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefond eics,be-weepc this caufe againc, ile 
pluckc you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea, is it come to this yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I amfureis kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall beare 
thisof thee, with her nailes (heeTfley thy woluilh vifage, thou 
(halt finde that ile refume the (hap c, which thou doeftthinkel 
haue caft off for euer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit. 

Gon.Da you marke that my Lord ? 

Dube.l cannot be fo partiall Gonoriii to the great loue I beare 
you. 
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GoM.Come fir,no more ; you,more knauethen foole,afcer your 

lowes after. , 

(?<>». What O fir aid, ho. 

OfiealdHcere Madam. 

Con. vyhat,haue you writ this letter to my lifter ? 

Ofr. Yes Madam. , r • c r,— 

Gw, Take you fomc company .and away to horfc, informe her 

full of my particular feares,aud thereto adde fuch reafons of your 

owners may compaft it more, get you gone, and after your re- 

turne -now my Lord, this mildie gentleneffc and courle of 

yours though I diftikenot.yet vndcr pardon y*are much more a- 
lapt want of wifedome,then praife for harmful! mildnefle. 

Duke.Hovj farre your cies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what’s well, 
then — 



Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole. 

Lear. Go you before to Glocefier with thefe Letters,acquaint 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter, ifyonr diligence benot fpce- 
dic,I (hall be there before you. 

iCcwf.I will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue dcliuered your let- 
ter. Exit. 

Foole. If a mans braines were in his heeles, wert not in danger 
of kybes t Lear . I boy. 

Foole. 1 hen I pretheebe mcrry,thy wit (hall nere go flipfhod. 
Le<w.Ha,ha,ha. 

Foole. Shaltlee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as like this, as a crabbc is like an apple, yet I con, 
what I can tell. 

Lear. Why what canftthou tell my boy ? 

Foole. SheeT tafteas like this, as acrabdoth toacrab; thou 

canft 
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canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face ? 
Lear. No. 

. pWc.Why to keep biseyes on either fide his nofe,-. that what 
a nun cannot fmell out, he may fpy into. 

. I did her wrong ! • . r, 

PWe.Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his (hell, 

Lear. No. . 

foole . Nor I neythcr ; but I can tell wbya fnayle has ahoufe. 

Le^r.Why ? t ; - . 

Foole. Why to put his head in, nottogiueit awayvntohis 
daughter, and leaue his homes without a cale 

Loan.l will forget nyy iiatore,Ca Itiodf a-fatherj, ycc 

ready i • o :*tr; • 

Foole. Thy Affes are gone about them ; thercalonwhy thefe- 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is apretcy reafon. 
Z> 4 r.Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foole, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole., 

Lear . To tak’t.againc perforce ; monfler, ingratitude ! 

Foole. U thou were my foole Nunckle, Ide haueth 
for being olde before thy time. 

LearMow's that? 

Foole .Thou fhouldft not haue been© olde, before thou hadft 
beene wife. 

Lear. O let me notbemadfweeteheauen! I would not bee 
mad,keepeme in temper, I would not bee mad ; arctheHorfes 
ready ? 

Scrttant .Ready my Lord. 

Lear . Come boy. & x,t ' 

Foole . She that is maid now,and laughs at my departure. 
Shall not be a maid long,except things be cut ihorter. 

Exit, 

Enter Ballard, and Curanmeetes him. 

Baft. Saue thee Curan. : . 

Cur an. And you fir, I haue beene with yourfatlier, and giu?n 
him notice, thatthcDukeof Cornwall and his Dutcheffe will be 
here with him tonight. 

BaSl.Hoyt comes that ? 

Cm** 
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An*».Nay I know not,you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
I meane the whifperd ones/or there are yet but care- buffing ar- 
guments. 

Baft Not, I pray you what are they ? 

Curan. You may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Exit. 

Baft. The Duke be here to night ! the better beft,this weaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufineffe, my father hath fet guard to 
take my brother,# I haue or.e thing of a quefie queftion, which 
Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefeneffe and fortune helpe ; brother a word, dif- 
ccnd brorher I fay,my father watches, O flie this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad- 
uantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againft the Duke of 
Cornwall ought, hce*s coming hether now in the night,ic’h hafte, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faidc vpon his party a- 
gainft the Duke of Alhaney ,zdu\{e your — 

Edg.l am furc on’c not a word. 

Baftard. I heare my father comming, pardon me in crauing,I 
rouft draw my.fword vpon you.feeme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yeeld, come before my father .light heere, heere, 
flic brother flic,torches,torchcs,fo farwell ; fome bloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion ofmy more fierce endeuor, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fport ; father, father, flop, 
flop, no helpe ? 

Enter Clocefter. 

Gloft.Now Edmund, where’s the villaine ? 

Baft .Heere flood he in the darke,his fharpe fword out, warb* 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuring the Moone toftand his aufpi. 
ciousMiftris. r 

Gloft. But where is he? 

2<t/?.Lookcfir,Ibleed. 7. ■.?< oI r .ut«r v j 

(jloft. Where is .the 'i\\h\ne,Edmund f 

Fled this way fir, when by no mcanes he could 

<j/i7/?.Piirfue him, go after, by no.meanes,what ? 

’Baft.?* fwade me to the murder of your Lordfhip, but that 
1 toide hunthe reuengiue Gods, gainft Paracides did all their 

D thunders 
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thunders bend, fpoke with how many fould and ftrong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir, in a fine,feeing how loth- 
ly oppofite 1 ftood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dy, launcht mine arme ; but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold in the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the noife I made,but fodainly he fied. 

gioft. Let him file farre.not in this Land (ball he remaine vn- 
c aught and found; difpatch, theNoblc Duke my mafter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
proclaime it,that he which Andes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing tire murderous caytiffe to the ftake, he that conceales 
him, death. 

Baft. When I diffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
ptgbt to do it,with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouerhim; he 
replied, Thou vnpoffelfing baftard, doft thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againft tHee, could the repofure of any cruft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’ d ? no.* what I fhould deny, 
as this l would.I, thogh thou didft produce my very chara&er, 
ide turnc it all to thy fuggeftion,plot,and damned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall fpurresto 
make thee feeke it. 

gioft . Strong and fattened villaine, would he deny his letter ? 
I neuer got him: harke, the Dukes trumpets,I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ilc barre.the villaine fhall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,his pi&urel wil fend far and neere, 
that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and natural! boy) ilc worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable, 

Enter the Duke of for matt. 

forn . How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
1 can call but now, I haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 
purfue the offender ; how doft my Lord ? 

C/tf/?.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

j&^.Whatjdidmy fathers godfon feeke your life? he whom 

my 
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my father named your Edgar t 

Gioft. I Lady, Lady, fhamc would haue it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryocous Knights that 

tends vpon my father ? 

Gioft. 1 know not Madam, tis too bad,too bad. 

£*t/?.Yesmadam,hewas. 

%.No maruaile then though he were ill affcacd, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue thefe. and wafte of this his rcuenues : 

I haue this prefent euening from my fitter 

Beene well inform’d ofthem,and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe,ilc not be there. 

Duke. Nor I.affure thee Regan • Edmund ,1 heard that you haue 
(hewne your father a child-like office. 

Bafi. Twas my duty fir. 

Gioft Me did betray his pra<ftifc,and receiued 
This hurt you fee,ftriuing to apprehend him. 

Duke. Is he purfued ? 

Gioft. I my good Lord. 

Duke. If he be taken, he fhall neuer more be feard of doing 
harme, make your owne purpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfc,you fhall be curs, natures of fuch deep 
truft,we fhall much ueed,you we firft feize on. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you trucly,how euer elfe. 

gioft .For him I thanke your Grace. 

2>«%.You know not why we came to vifite you ? 

Regan. Thiis out of fcafon.threatning datke cide night, 
Occafions noble Gloceftero( fome prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe ofyour aduicc. 

Our father he hath writ, fo hath our fitter. 

Of defences, which I beft thought it fit. 

To anfwer from our hand, the feuerall meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch, our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to your bofome,| & beftow your ncedfull counfell 
To our bufineffe, which craues the inftant vfe. 

D a 
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git . I fcrue you Madam, your Graces are right welcome. 

Sitter Kent, and Steward. 

Steward.G ood euen to thee friend,arr of thehoufc ? 

Kent. I. 

Steward . Where may we fet our horfes ? 

Kent.ln the mire. 

•SYcw’.Pretbee if thou loue me,tell me, 

Kent . I loue thee not. 

Ste B>.Why then I care nor for thee. 

Kent. If I had thee in Lips bury pinfold, I would make thee care 
forme. 

Stew .' Why doft thou y fc me thus ? I know thee not. 

Xewf.Fellow 1 know thee. 

5 r«j’.What doft thou know me for f 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcail, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud, (hallow ,beggerly, three (hcwted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lilly liuer’d adlion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glaffc-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue,one that would’ft be a baud in way of good feruice,& 
art nothing but the compofition of a knaue, begger, coward, 
pander,and the fonne and lieirc of a mungrell bitch,whom I wilt, 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny the lcaft fillablc of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thon, thus to raile-on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent . What a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou, to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoefincel beate thee, and tript vpthy 
heeles.before the King ? draw you rogue,for though it be night 
the Moon fhines,ile make a fop of the Moone-fhine a’you,draw 
you whorefon culiyonly barber-munger,draw. 

Stew. A way,I haue nothing to do with thee* 

Kewi.Draw you rafcail, yon bring Letters againft the King, 8r 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue, or ile fo carbonado yout (hankes,draw you raf- 
calLcome your wayes. 

Stew. Hclpe, ho,murther, helpc. 

Kent. 
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Kent. Strike you flauc,- (land rogue, (land you neate flaue, 
ftnke, 

^w.Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Enter Edmundwith his Rapier drawne, Glocefttr, the 
•Duke and Dutchejfe. 

mtllS’i ' •••• '■'"* ’ - 1' • O t. ; 

^4/?.How noWjwhat’s the matter ? 

Xew.With you goodman boy, and you pleafe come, ile fleafh 
you, come on yong mafter. 

<7/*/?. Weapons, armes, what’s the matter here? 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your liues,he dies that ftrikes againe, 
what’s the matter? 

.fag.The meffengers from our fitter, and the King. 

Duke. What’s your difference, fpcake ? 

Stew.l am fcarfe in breath triy Lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beftir’d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcail, nature difclaimes in thee,a Taylor made thee. 

Duke .Thou art a ftrangc fellow,a Tay lour make a man. 

Kent. I, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him fo ill, though he had bene but two houres at the 
trade. ; r ~ • 

GloftS peake yet, how grew your quarrell ? 

.fow.This ancient ruffian fir, whofe life I haue (par’d at fute 
of his gray-beard, 

.Kewf .Thou whorefon Zed,thou vnnecefiary letter, my Lord 
ifyou will giue me leaue.I will tread this vfiboulted villaine in- 
to morter, and daube-ihe wals'df a laqucs With him ; fparemy 
gray-beard you wagtaile? 

Dw^c.Peace (ir,you beaftly knaue you haue no rcucrence. 

Kent. Yes fir, but anger has a priuiledge, 

Duke. Why art thou angry ? .'“•••• . . 

K?»r.Thac fuch a flaue as this fhould Weare a fwofd, 
That'wearesnoh6nefty,fuchfmiling rOgiiesastbefe, 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordcs in twaine, 

Which are to intiench, to inloofe fmooth eucry paffion 
That in rhe natures of their Lords rebell, 
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Bryigpik to ftir,fnow to their colcjer moods, 
Reneag^flirme.ahd turne their halcion beakcs , .4. - 

With euery gale and vary of their mailers, 

Knowing nought like daics but following, 

; A plague, vpon your Epcliptickc vifage, 

Smoilc you my fpecchcs,as I were a foole ? \ 

Goofe,if I had you vponSarum Plaine, 

Ide fend you cackling home to Camulec, ' 

Z)»%.What,art thou mad olde fellow 
G loft. How fell you out, fay that ? 

Kent .No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then land fu.ch a knaue, 

Duke. Why doft thou call him knaue,what’s hi* offence ? 
Kewt.His countenance likes me not, 

Duke.No more perchance doth mine, or his, or hers, 
JC<?Kt.Sir,tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time. 

Than ftands on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

Du <e .This is a fellow, who hauing beene pra 
For bluntneffe, doth afFcft a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraincs the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,he muft be plaine. 

He muft fpeake truth, and they will take it fo. 

If not hee’s plaine,thefe kinde of knaucs I know. 

Which in this plainncffe harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
ObferuantSjthat ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent .Sir in good footh,or in finecre verity, 

Vnder the allowance of your grand afpeft. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radientfire 
In flitkering fhabtu front. 

Dwfy.What meanft thou by this? . .1 . 

Kent . To go out of my dialogue which you difeommeno 0 
much; I know fir, I am noflattcrer,hc thatbeguild you in a P Ial “ 
accent,was a plaine knaiie,which for my part I wil not be, tho.g 
I fhould win your difpleafure to entreate me to it, ^ 
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Duke What’s the offence you gauc him? 

Stew. I ncuer gaue him any,it pleafd the King his mafter 
Very late to ftrike at me vpon his mifconftruaion. 

When he coniuna and flattering his difpleafure 
Tript me behinde,being downe,infuIted,raild, 

And put Vpon him fuch a deale ofman,tnat 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuenc of this dread exploit, 

Drewonmeheereagaine. , , . c , 

Jtwr.None of thefe roges & cowards but A lux is their took. 

X>*%.Bring foorth the ftockes ho ? 

You ftubborne mifereant knaue, you vnrciiercntbragart. 



Wee’l teach you. „ . c 

Kent A am too olde to learne,call not your ftockes for me, 

I ferue the King,on whofe imploiments 1 was fent to you. 

You (hould do f mall refpea,fhew too bold malice 

Againft the grace and perfon of my mafter. 

Stopping his Mcffcnger. 

Duke . Fetch foorth the ftockes j as I haue life and honour, 
There fhall he fit till noone. 

■Reg.Tiil noonc,till night myLord.andallriight too. * •.' 
KentMVhy Madam, if I were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfe mefo. 

ifrjr.Sir, being his knaue,! will. 

D«%.Thisisa fellow ofthc fame nature, 

0)ur fifter fpeakes off,comc, bring away the ftockes. 

Gloft. Let me befecch your Grace not to do fa. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafter 
Will checkc him for’t ; your purpofd low corre&ion 
Is fuch,a* bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moft common trefpafles are punifht with, 

TheKingmuft take it iil.that hee’s fo (lightly valued - ' 

In his Mcffenger, fhould haue him thus reftrained. 

2?«^e.lle anfwcr that. 

RegMy fifter may rcceiue it much more work. 

To haue hergentlcman abufedjaffaulted 

Pot 
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For following her affaircj»,put mhis legs, 

Come my Lord, a way. £ x j ( 

qiofi. 1 am forry for thee fricnd.tts the Dukes plcafure, 
Whofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rubd nor ftopt.llc intreate for thee, 

Kent. Pray you do not fir 1 haue watchtand trapaild hard 
Some time 1 (hall (leepe out,the refl; He whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Gtue you good morrow. 

Clofi. The Duke’s too blame in this,twill be ill tooke. 

Kent. Good King,that muftapprouc the 
Thou out of heauens benediihon comett 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder- globe. 

That by thy comfortable beamesj . I may 
Pcrufethis letter, nothing almottfees my wr£ 

But mifery,Iknow cis from Cordelia, 

Who hath mod fortunately bene informed 
Of my obfcured coutfe.and (hall finde time 
From this enormious ftate.feeking to giut 
Lottes their remcdie^allwearyand ouer 
Take vantage heauy cies not to behold 
This fliamefull lodging; Fortune goodni 
Smile, once more turne thy whccle. 

Enter Edgar,: 

Edgar, Ihearemy felfe proclaim’d. 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcapt the hunt,no Port is free.no place 
That guard.and nroft vnufall yigilcnce 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfc.and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moftpooreft (hape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man, 

Brought nccre to beaft ; my face ile grime with filth, 

Blanket my loines,elfe all roy hairc with knots, 

And 
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And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde.and perfecution ofthe skie. 

The Country giues me proofe and prefident 
Of Bedlam beggers,who with roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins, wooden prickes,nailes, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obieft from low feruice, 

Poore pelting villages, fheep-coates, and milles. 

Sometime with lunaticke bans,fometimc with praiers 
Enforce their charity, poore Turly god, poore Tom, 

That’s fomething yet ,Sdgar I nothing am. Exit < 

Enter King, and a Knight. 

Lear.T\s ftrange that they (hould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backe my meflengcr. 

Knight. As 1 1 earn’d, the night before there was 
No purpofe of his remoue. 

Kent.H&ile to thee noble Matter. •( 

Lc4r.How,mak’ft thou this (Lame thy paftime ? 
F0o/ebHa,ha,looke, he wcares crewell garters, 

Horfes dre tide by the heeles, dogs and beares 
By the necke.munkies by the ioines, and men 
By the legs,when a man’s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden neather-ttockes. 

Lear. What’s he,that hath fo much thy place miftookc to fee 
thee here? . . i ... 

Kent.JLt is both he and (he, your fonne and daughter. 
Lc<tr.No. 

Kent. Ye*. 1. • .••a?' ; : i • ■■■ 1 

Lear No I fay. v 1 / - b 

Kent. I fay yea, 

Lc4r.No,no,they would not. 

Kent. Yes they haue. 

Lear. By Iupiter I fweare no, they durft not do it. 

They would not, could not do it,tis worfe then murder, 

To do vpon refpett fuch violent out-rage, 

Kefolue me with all modeft haftc, which way 
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Thou maift deferue,or they purpofe chis 
Commingfrom vs. ' =' ■ ' [ n 

Kent. My Lord,when at their home 
I did commend your Highndfe Letters to them 
Ere I was rifen from the place that (hewed 
My duty kneeling.came there a reeking Pofte, 

Stewd in his hafte.halfe breathleflc, pantine fc 
From Goner HI his Miftris,lalufationSj 
Deliuered letters fpite of intfcnniflion, 

Which prefcntly they read ; on whofe 
They fummond vp their men,ftraight tooke 
Commanded me to follow, and attend theleifure 
Of their anfwcr,gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting heere the other Meffenger, 

Whofe welcome 1 perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Difplaid fo faweily againfl your Highnefle, 

Hauing more man then wit about me,drew ; 

He raifed thehoufe With loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffe 
This fliame which here it fuffers. 

Le.tr. O how this mother fwels 
Hiftorica pajfio downe thou climing 
Thy element’s belowjwhereis this daughter 
Kent. With the Earle fipwithin. 

Lear. Follow me not,ftay there. 

Knight. Made you no more offence then 
2C«rf.No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
Toole. Ifthouhadftbeenefetintheftockes fo 
thou hadft well deferued it, 

■KfMt.Why foole? 

Foole. W eel fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to t 
no labouring in the winter ,all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes, but blinde men,and there’s not a nole among a hun- 
dred, but canfmellhim that’s ftincking ; letgoe thy hold when 
a great wheele runs downe a hill, leaf! it break e thy necks with 
following it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 



TheUifory of tang tear. 

thee after when a wife man giues thee better counfell.giue mee 
mine againc, I would Wue none but knaues follow it, fincc a 

foole giues it. f . 

That Sir that femes for game. 

And follows btitforformei 
jyill packe when it begins to raine , 

And leone thee in thefiorme. 

But I will tarry, the foolemll 

And let the wifi man flte : » 

fhe knaue turnes foole phot ruunes awap r 

The foole no knaue ptrdy. 

Where learnt you this foole,? 

Fwfe.Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefter. 

Lear Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke,th‘are weary. 
They traueld hard to night, meare Iuftice, 

I the images of reuolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better aofwer. . „ , 

Gloft.My deare Lord, you know the fiery quality of the Puke, 
how vnremoucablc ah<J fixe he is in his ownc courfe* 

Lear .Vcangeance,death,plague,confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Glocefter filocefler , ide fpeake with the Duke of form- 
his wife. 

Glofi.lmy goodJLqrd., ,, 

Lear. The King would fpeake with firnwaH, the deare father 
Would with his daughter fpcake,commands her feruice. 

Fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that Lear , < 

No but not yet, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity dothftill negledtall office, where to our health 
Is bound , we are not our %lue;j,wtyii nature tying oppreft. 
Commands the mi'nde to fujfrr wittyhe tydy;ile forbeare. 

And am feller) out yvdth tfty metytyadier will, 

To take theindifpofedand fickly fit,for the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherefore fhould he fit here ? 

This a die perfwades me, that this rcmqtioo of theDwke&her 

' Ei U 
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Is pra$ife,oneIy giue me my feruant foorth j 
Tell the Duke rod’s wife,Ile fpeake with them 
Now P refently,bid them come forth and heare me. 

Or at their chamber doore lie bddte'the drum. 

Till it cry fieepe to death. 

GloflA would haue all well betwixt you* 

Lear. O my heart ! my heart. 

Fools. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eeles 
when (he put them vp i’th pafte atiue,fbe rapt vm ath coxcomb’s 
with a lticke,and‘eryed ddwne wantons, downe ; twasherbro 
ther,that in pure kindneffe to his horfe,butterd his hay. 

Enter Duke and Regan. 

Lear. Good morrow to you both, 

Duke Haile to your Grace. 

Reg- 1 am glad to fee your Highncfle, 

Lear.^egan, I thinke you are,I know what reafoti 
I haue to thinke fo ; if thou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorcc me from thy mothers toombe * 

Sepulchring an adultere(Te,yea,are you free? * 

Some other timefor that,Bcloued ^4», 

Thy fifter is naught, 6 Regan {he hath' tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnefle, like a vulture heere. 

I can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not belceue. 

Of how depriued a quality,0 Regan. 

Reg.lfxvy fir takepatience,I haue hope 
You leffe know how to value her defert. 

Then (he to flacke her duty. 

Lear My curfes on her. 

Tfg.O fir,you are olde. 

Nature on you hands on the very verge of Her Confine, 

You fhould be ruled and led by fome diferetion, 

That difeernes your ftafe better then you your felfc. 

Therefore I pray,that to our fifter you do makereturne, 

Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear. Aske her forgiuenefle. 

Do you maikc how this becomes the houfc ? 

Dcare 
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Deare daughter,I confeflc that I am old. 

Age is vnnecelTary,on my knees I beg, 

That you’l vouchsafe me rayment.bed and food. 

ftg.Good fir no. more,thefe arc vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fifter. 

Lear . No Regan, 

She hath abated me of halferoy traine, 

Lookt backe vpon me,ftroke me with her tongue, 
Moftferpcnt-hkevpon the very heart. 

All the ftor’d vengeances of hcauen fall on her ingratcfull top. 
Strike her young bones, you taking aires with laroneffe. 
D«%.Fie,fiefir, 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,infe<ft her beauty, 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawneby the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg.O the bleft Gods,fo will you wifh on me, 

When the rafh mood 

Lear No Regan fhou (halt neuer haue my curfe. 

The tender hefted nature fhall not giue thee ore 
To harfbnes,her eies are fiercc,but thine do comfort & not bum 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures.to cut off my traine. 

To bandy hafty words,to fcant my fiz.es, 

And in conclufion,to oppofc the bolt 
Againft my comming in, thou better knoweft 
The offices of naturc,bond of child-hood, 

Effe<Ss of curtefie,dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein 1 thee endowed. 

Reg.Good fir to the purpofe. 

Lear. Who put m y man i’th ftoekes ? 

Dukp. What trumpets that i 

9 

Enter Ste ward. 

"Reg . I know’t my fiftcrs.this approues her letters. 

That ftie would foone be here, is your I.ady come ? 

Lear . This is aflaue,whofe ca fie borrowed pride 

E 3 Dwels 
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Dwels in the fickle grace of her he follow es. 

Out varlct,from my fight. 

£>«'<?. What meancs your Grace ? 

Enter (jonoriH. 

Cjon . Who ftrucke my feruant ? Regan, I haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear . Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you doloucoldemen,ifyou fweet fway alow 
Obedience.if your fclues are old.make it your caufe. 

Send dovyne and take my part ; 

Art not'afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

Q Regan thou take her by the hand? * . 

Gow.Whynot by the hand fir, how haue I offended? 
All’s not offence that indifcretion Andes, 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fidcs,you are too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke. I fet him there, but his owne diforders 
Deferu’d muchleffeaduancement. 

Lear. You ; did you ? 

Reg. I pray you father being weake, feeme fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returrie and foiourne with my fitter, 

Difmifling halfe your traine^come then to me, 

I am now from home, and out of that prouifion 
Which Shall be needfull for your entertainment. 

Zedr.Returne to her,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufe 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre, 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owle, 

Necefltties fharpe pinch, returne with her : 

Why the hot blood in France, that dowerles 
Tookeouryongeflborne,I could as well be brought 
To knee hisThrone,and Squire-like penfion beg, 

To keepc bafe life afoote ; returne with her s? 

Pcrfwade me rather to be flaue and fumpter 
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To this detefted groome. 

iwHSlow 1 prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

T will not trouble thee my childe.farwell, 

Wee’l no more mecte,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flefli,my blouo, my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafethat lies within my fiefh. 

Which I muft needs call mine.thou art a byle, 
a phaue fore, an imboffed carbuncle m my 
Corrupted bloud,but lie not chide thee,- 
Let fhame come when it will, I do not call it, 

T do not bid the thunder-bearer ihopte. 

Nor tell tales of thee to high mdging /<>»*, 

Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifure, 

I can be patient, I can flay with Regan, 

1 looke not for y° u y etj 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, , 

Giue care to my fifter, for thofe 
That mingle rcafon with your paflion, 

Muft be content to thinke you are old,and lo. 

But (he knowes what (he does. 

Lear.\s this well fpoken now . 

Req. I dare auouch it fir, what fifty followcis, 

Is iLnot well ? what ftiould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many.fith that both charge and danger 
Spcakcs gainft fo great a number, how inahoule 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amity, tis hard,almoft impoflible. , 

might not you my Lord receiue attendance 

From thofe that ftie cals feruants,or from mine . 

Rer. Why not my Lord ? if then they chancft to lUcke you. 

We could controle them; if you will come to me, 

(For now I fpic a danger) I entreateyou 
To bring but fiue and twenty ,to no more 
Will I giue place or notice. 

jUdr.Igaueyouall. • 
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Reg.knA in good time you gaue it, 

Lear, Made ^you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a releruation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what,muft I come to you 
With fine and twenty, Regan } (i\A you fo ? 

Reg, And fpcak’c againe my Lord.no more with me. 

Lear. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feemc well-fauour’d 
When others are more Wickcd,not being the wotft. 

Stands in fome ranke of praifc,ile go with thee 
Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty. 

And thou art twice herloue. 

(?0K.Heareme my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you-? 

Regan. What needs one ? 

Lear. O reafon not the deed, our bafeftbeggers 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needs, 

Mans life’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

Ifonely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft. 

Which fcarfcly keepes thee warme,but for true need, 

You hcauens giue me that patience, patience I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full ofgreefe as age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father,foole me not too much. 

To bearc it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans checkes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world (hall 1 will do fuch things. 

What they are.yet I know noc.but they fhall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ile weepe. 

No, ile not weepe,I haue full caufe of weeping, 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand flowes 
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Ere ile weepe j 6 foole,I fhall go mad* 

Exemt Lear yGtocefter, Kent fflttdFotle 

Duke , Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 

ftg.This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Goh.Tis his owne blame hath put bimfelfe from reft. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

&jr,For his particular,ile rcceiue him gladly. 

But not one follower, 

Duke, So am I purpofd.where is my Lord of Gloce tier ? 

Enter Ghcefier . 

.^.Followed the old man forth, he is return'd. 

Glo.Thc King is in high rage.and will I know not whether. 

ifag-.Tis good to giue him way,he leads himfclfe. 

Go»My Lord,entreate him by no meanes to flay. 

C7/o.Alacke,the night comes on,and thebleake windes 
Do forely ruffell,for many miles about there's not a bufh. 

Reg.O fir,to wilfull men. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters,fhut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him too.being apt. 

To haue his eare abufed,wifedome bids feare. 

D<%,Shut vp your doores my Lord, tis a wilde night. 

My Regan counfels wcll,come out ath ftorme. 

Exemt onmeu 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall doores. 

■K«*#.What’s heere befide foule weather ? 

Gent. Ont minded like the weather,moft vnquietly. 

Kent . I know you, where’s the King ? 

6'f»r,Contending with the fretfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fwell the curled waters bouethe maine. 

That things mi ght change or ceafe.teares his white haire. 
Which the impetuous blafts with cielefferagc 
Catch in their fury,and make nothing of, 

Striues in his little world of man to out-fcorne, ..rr,. 

F The 
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The too and fro conflicting winde and raine. 

This night wherein the cub-drawneBearc would couchj 
The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry,vnbonnetcdhe runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him i 

(7<?»r.None but the foole, who labours to out-left 
His heart ftrooke iniuries. 

Kent.S'xt I do know you, 

And dare vponthe warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there isdiuiflon. 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutuall cunning.twixt jilbany and Cornwall, 

But true it is, from Fraw? there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Haue fecret fee in fome of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to fhew their open banner. 

Now to you,if on my credite you darebuild fo farre, 

. T o make your fpeed to Doner , you fhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plainc ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and afliirancc* 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent . I will talkc farther with you. 

Kent. No do nor. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall.open thispurfe and take 
What it containes,if you fhall fee Cordelia, 

As doubt not but you fhall,(hew her this ring, 

And (he will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this florme, 

I will goe feeke the King. 

Gewr.Giue me your hand, haue you no more to fay? 

Kent. Few words,but to effect more then all yet, 

That when we haue found the King, 

He 
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j| e this way.you that, he that firft lights 
On him,holiew the other. 

Sxettnt. 



Enter Lear and foole . 

Lear . Blow winde and cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 
Vou carterickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drenchc 
The fteeples,drownd the cockcs.you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currcrs to 
Oke-cleauing thunder-bolts,fing my white head. 

And thou all fhaking thunder,fmite flat 
The thicke rotundity of the world, cracke natures 
Mold, all Germains (pill at once that make 
Jngratefull man. 

Foole.O Nunckle, Court holy water in a dry houfe 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters bleffing, 

Here’s a night pitties ney thcr wife man nor foole. 

Z,e 4 r .Rumble thy belly full.fpit fire,fpout raine. 

Nor raine, Winde, thunder, fire,arc my daughters, 

I taske not y ou,y ou Elements with vnkindneffe, 

I neuer gauc you kingdome,cald you children. 

You owe me no fubfeription; why then let fall your horrible . 
Pleafure.here I fland your flaue,a poore, iufirme,weakc,and 
Defpifed oldman,butyetIcallyouferuile 
Minifters,that haue with two pernitious daughters ioyr-’d 
Your high engendered battellgainft ahead fo old and white 
As this.O tis foule. 

Foole . He that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good head- 
peecc,the codpeece that will houfe before the head, has any the 
head and he fhall lowfc, fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,what he his heart fhould make, fhall haue a come 
cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake, for there was neuer yet 
fairc woman, but fhe made mouthes in a glaffc. 

Lear. No, l will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent. 



Km. Who’s there? 



F Toole. 
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Toole. Marry hccre’s grace and a codpis, that's a wiferaan and 
a foole. 

Kent. Alafle fir,fit you heere? 

Things that loue night,loue not fuch nights as thefe ; 

The wrathfull Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darkc,and makes them keepe their caues, 

Since I was man, fuch fiheetes of fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunder, fuch grones of 
Roring winde and raine,I nere remember 
To haue heard, mans nature cannot carry 
The affli&ion.nor the forCe. 

Lear. Let the. great Gods that keepe this dreadfull 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now* 
Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes„vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur’d,and 
Thou fimular man of venue that art inceftious, 

Caytiffe in peeces fhake,that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft practifed on mans life, 

Clofepent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers) 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahouell,fome friendfhip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, re- 
pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereoftis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curtc- 
fiei 

Lear . My wit begins to turne. 

Come on my boy, how doft my boy, art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our necclfities is’ftrangc,that can 
Make vilde things precious,come you houell poore, 

Foole and knaue,I haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Feele. He that has a little tine wit,with hey ho the winde and 
the raine,muft make content with his fortunes fit, for the wine, 

it 
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itrainetheueryday. . 

Lear.Ttuc my good boy, come bring vs to this houell. 



Enter Glocefier,andthe Bajlard with lights. 

Glofi. Alacke, dickc, Edmund I like not this 
Vnnaturall dealing, when I defired their leauc 
That I might pitty hftn, they tooke from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe.chargd me on paine 
Of their difpleafure,neither to fpeake of him, 

Entreate for him, nor any way fuftainc him. 
i?«*y?.Moftfauage and vnnaturall. ^ (Dukes, 

Glofi. Go too,fay you nothing.there’s a diuifion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that,I haue receiued 
A letter this night,tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

1 haue loekt the letter in my Clofet,thefe iniuries 
The King now beares.will be reuenged home ; 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King,l will feeke him. 

And priuily releeuehim ; go you and maintaine talke 
With the Duke,thatmy charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he aske for mc,l am ill, and gone 
To bed,though I die for it, as no lefle is threatned me. 

The King my old Matter muft be releeued, there is 
Some ftrange thing toward, pray you be careful!. 

Exit. 

Ta/?.This courtefie forbid thee,fiiall the Duke inftantly know. 
And of that letter to, this feemes a faire deferuing, 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofes,no lefle 
Then ail, then yongcr rifes when the old do fall. 



Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole. 

Kent.Hctc is the place my Lord,good my Lord enter,the tir- 
rany of the open night’s too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear. Let me alone. 

Kent Good my Lord enter. 

Lear.VJ ilt breake my heart ? ' 

fc»r.l had rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 

p 3 Lear. 
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Lear. Thou thinkft tis much,that this crulentious ftorrae 
Inuades vs to the skin/o tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt, 

The leffer is fcarl’e felt, thou Wouldft flmn a Bcare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft mcete the beare it’h mouth,whcn the mind s free. 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my mindc. 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, 

Saue what bcares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth fhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punifti fure ; 

No I will weepe no more ; in fych a night as this ! 

O Regan, (jonor ill, your old kinde father 
Whofe franke heart gaue you all,0 that way madnefle lies, 

Let me fhunne that, no more of that, 

Kent . Good my Lord enter. 

Lear . Prethce go in thy felfe,fceke thy owne cafe. 

This tempeft will not g'tue roe leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more.but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches,where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittikffe night. 

How {hall your houfe-leffe heads,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe,0 1 haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompc, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches fecle. 

That thou maift (hake the fuperflux to them. 

And fhew the heauens more iuft. 

Foole , Come not in here Nunckle, here’s a {pirit.helpe me,hclp 
me. 

Kent.C'mc me thy hand, who’s there ? 

Foole . A fpirit,he fayes his name ispoore Torn. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw ? 
comefoorth. 

Edg.Aw&y t the fouie fiend followes me, through the fharpe 
hathorne blowes the cold winde, goe to thy cold bed 8c warme 
thee. 
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tear. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thou 
come to this? 

Edg. Who giues any thing to poore Tom , whom the fouie 
fiend hath led through firc.and throgh foord, and whirli-poole, 
ore bog and quagmire, that has laide kniues vnder his pillow, 8c 
halters in his pue,fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of heart,to ride on a bay trotting horfe ouer foure incht bridg- 
es, to courfehis owne lhadow for a traitor, blefle thy fiue wits, 
Toms a cold, blefle thee from whirle-windes,ftarre-blufting, 8c 
taking, do poore Tom fome charity,whom the fouie fiend vexes, 
there could I haue him now,and there,and there again e. 

L*»r.What,his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giuc them all? 

Foole. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had beenc all fha- 
med. 

Lear . Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faulc»,fall on thy daughters. 

Kent . He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear.Death traitor, nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lowneffe,but his vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the faftiion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flefh, 
ludicious puni{hment,twas this flelh 
Begot thofePelicane daughters." 

£<s(f.P*licock fate on pelicocks hill,a lo lo lo. 

Toole . This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 

Edg.T ake heed ofthe fouie fiend,obey thy parents,keepe thy 
words iuftly.fwearc not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufe, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array ; Toms a cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene ? 

Edg . A feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haire,wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of my miftris heart, 
and did the a&e of darkneffe with her, fwore as many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweete face of heauen,one 
chat flept in the contriuing of luft, and wak’t to doit, wine lo- 
ued I deepely, dice dearely, and in woman, out paramord the 
Turke,falfe of heart,!! ght of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in floth. 

Fox 
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Fox iilftealth, Wolfe in greedinefle, Dog in madnefle, Lyon in 
prey, let not the crccking of fbooes, nor the ruflings of filkc* 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy foocc out of bro- 
thell, thy hand outof placket,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defie the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy,my boy,eeafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear . Why thou wert better in thy graue,then to anfwer with 
thy vncouered body this extremity of the skies; is man no more 
but this ? confider him well, thou oweft the worme no filke, the 
beaft no hide,thc fheep no wooll,the cat no perfume,he’rs three 
ones are fophifticated, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccomoda- 
red man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art, off, off you leadings, come on be true. 

F<w/e. Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in,now a little fire in a wildc field, were like an old lechers 
heart,a fmall fparke,all the reft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Glocefler. 

Edg . This is the foule fiend Sirberdegibit , he begins at curfuc, 
and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
eye, and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee, with arint thee. 

.fowr.How fares your Grace ? 

Lear. What’s her 

Kent , Whofe there ? what ift you feeke ? 

Glofl . What are you there ? your names. 

Sdg. Poore 7«w,that eatcs the fwimming frog, the toade } the 
toade pold,the wall-wort, and the watcr,that in the fruite .of his 
heart,whcn the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung for fallets,fwalIowes the old rat, and the ditch- 
dog, drinkes the grcene mantle of the Handing poole, who is 
whipt from tyt hing to tything, and ftock-punifht and imprifo- 
ned,who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe fiiirts to his bo- 
dy, horfe to ride, and weapon to vveare. 

' . But 
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ButMiceand Rats^nd fuch fmallDeere, 

Hath beene Toms food for feuen long yearc. - : - ' 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbug, peace thou fiend. 

Glofl, What, hath your Grace no better company ? 

£■^ 7 . The Prince of darknes is a Gentleman, modo hee’s called, 

andmahu- ■ ■■ - _ . 

G loft. Out flcfh and bloud is grownc fo vilde my Lord, that it 
doth hate what gets it. 

F^.Poorc Tom a colde. 

Gloft. Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey in al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniun&ion be to barre 
my doores,and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauel veneer’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let metalke with this Philofopher ; 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent. My good Lord take his offer,go into the houfe . 

Lear. He talke a word with this moft learned Theban ; what 

is your ftudy ? 1 

Sdg. How to preuent the fiend,and to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuatc. 

Kent . Importune him to goe my Lord,his wits begin to vn- 
fctle. 

Gloft. Cand thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent, 

He faid it would be thus,poore banifht man, 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

I am almoft mad my felfe ; 1 had a fonne 

Now out-lawcd from my bloud.he fought my life 

But lately , very latc,I loud him friend. 

No father his fonne dearer,truth to tell thee, 

Thegrecfehas craz’d my wits.. 

What a night’s this ? I do bcfeec'n your Grace. 

tear. O cry you mercy noble Philofophcr.your company. 
Sdg.Toms a cold. 

gioft In fellow there,into th’houell, keepe thee warmc. 

Lfdr.Come.lct’s in all, .. 

a Kent. 



G 
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Xm.Thts way my Lord. 

Lwr.With hinrl will keepe fiill,wirh my Phitofopher. 

iItI ^ord too,: ^ him,lct him cake chc fellow. 
Clofi.l ake him you on. 

Kent . Sitra come on, go along with vs. 

£e<tr.Coroe good Athenian. ' 

GJofi . No words, no words,hufh. 

-EWg’.Childc Rowland , to the darke townc come, 

His word was ftill fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 



Enter Cornwall and Bafiard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge cre I depart the houfe* 

Bafi. How my Lord I may be cenfured,that nature thus giucs 
Way to loyalty,l'ome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn, I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
dif pofition made him feeke his death,but aprouoking merit, fet 
a work e by a rcproueablebadncflc in himfelfe. 

'Bafi .Ho w malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft ? this is the Letter he (poke off, which approues him an in- 
telligent partie tothe aduantages of France, O heauens,that his 
treafon were, or not I the dete&er. 

Corn. Go with me to the Dutches. 

Bafi. I f the matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
bufincfTeinhand. 

Corn. True or falfe,it hath made thee Earle of Glocefler, feeke 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

Bafi.lf I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffe his fuf- 
pition more fully, I will perfeuerc in my courle ofloyalty,thogh 
the conflict be fore betweene that and my bloud. 

C»rn. I will lay trtift vpon thee, and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue. Exit. 

»• . . 1- lOioIii * * «if . 'Oft ’H - , ? f ? ‘ . ' 

Enter Glsccfier, Lear y Kent,Feolc, and ’Tom. 

Clofi, Here is better then the open ayre,takc it thankfully* I 
will peccc out the comfort with what addition I can, I will not 

be 
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be long from you. > . 

Kent. All the power of his wits haue giuen way toimpatienec, 
the Gods deferuc your kindneffe. 

Edg.Fretereto cals me,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
of darkneflc.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

jWe.PretheeNunckle tell mc,whethcr a mad man may bee a 
Gentleman or a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King.a King, to baue a thoufand with red burning 
fpits come hiding in vpon them. 

Edg.The foule fiend bites my backe. 

Toole. Hce’s mad that trufts in the tameneffc of a Wolfe, a 
horfes health,a boyes loue,or.a whores oath. 

Lear. It fliall be done,I will arraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou heere mod learned Iuftice, 

Thou fapient Gr,fit heere, now you Ibee Foxes . 

£^,Looke where he ftands and glars, wantft thou eies at tri- 
allmadam, come ore the broome Befiy to me. 

Foole . Her boat hath a leake,and fhe muft not (peak. 

Why Ihe dares not come ouer to thee. 

Edg.'Xhe foule fiend haunts poorc Tom in the voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Croke not blacke Angell^I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir? ftand you not fo amaz’d, will you lie 
downe and reft vpon the Cufhions ? 

Lear . lie fee their triall firft,bring in their eaidence,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow ofe- 
quity,bench by his fide, you are o’th cofnmiflion,fit you too. 

£d.Lec vs deale raftly,{leepeftor wakeft thou iolly IKepheafd, 
Thy Iheepe bee in the come, and for one blaft of thy irhiriikin 
mouth,thy fheepe (hall take no hamie,Pur the cat is gray; 

Lear. Arraigne her firft.tis GonoriU , 1 here take my oath before 



Foole. Come hither Miftrcffc.is your name Gonohtisn 
Lear. She cannot deny it. 

- Foole : Cry you mercy,I toolce you for a ioynt ftoole. 



Armes, 



What ftore her heart is made an,ftop her. there, 

G a 
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Armes,armes,fword,fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer,why haft thou let her (cape ? 
fd^.Blefie thy fiue wits. 

Kent.O pitty fir,where is the patience now, 

That yon fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to takehis part fo much, 

They’l marre my counterfeting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all, 

T r ej, Tlanch, and Sweet-hart ,fec they barke at me. 

Edg.T im will throw his head at them, auanc you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blackeor white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiuc,Gray-hound,Mungrcl,Grim-hound,or Spaniell,Brach 
or Him, Bobtailetike, orTrundle-taile, Tern will makethem 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are flcd,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires,and market towncs, poore Tom thy home is dry, 
Lcvrr.Thcn let them anotomizc Regan , fee what breeds about 
her, 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardneffe j 
You fir,I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like the falhion of your garment j you! fay 
They are Perfian attire, but let them be changed. 

ICewr.Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lear. Make no noife.make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fojfOjWee’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,'fo. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Clofi. Come hither friend, where is the King my mafter ? 

Kent .Here fir, but trouble him not,his wits are gone. 

Gloft . Good friend, I prethee take him in thy armesj 
I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it, and driue towards Dontr, 
friend, •'.< 

Where thou (halt mcetc both welcome andprote&ion j takevp 
thy mafter. 

If thou (houldft dally halfe an houre,hi$ life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend him,ftand in affured Ioffe, 
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Take v P to keepe,and follow me that will to fome promise 

Giue thee quicke conduit. 

^f.Oppreffcd nature fleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmcd thy broken finewes, 

Wh ch if conuenience will not allow.ftand m hard cure 
Come helpe to beare thy Mafter, thou muft not ftay behind^ 

Glo/t. Come,come,away. . 

Edr. When we our betters fee bearing our w ocs, 

We fcarfely thtfike our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moft i’th minde. 

Leaning free things and happy foowes behinde 
But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When oriefe hath mates, and bearing fellowihip • 

How light and portable my painc feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend,makes the King bow , 

He childed as I fatherd.Taw away, 

Markethe high noifes, and thy lelfe bewray 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to night,fafe fcape tne King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter (fomwaUfKeganfienorill^nd Haflard. 

Corn. Pofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband, (hew him this 

The army of Fwae* is landed,feekc out the villaine Glocefter. 
ang him inftantly# 

S’^a:rpi«rur e , E ^ you our fi- 

fter company .The reuenge wearebound to take vpon your tm- 
terous father . are not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 

where you ate going to a moft feftuant preparation, wee are 
bound to the like. 

Our pofte Ihallbefwift and intelligence betwixt vs ; 

Farwell deare-fifter,farwell my Lord of Ghcejter. 

How now,wheres the King ? Enter 



The Wit : otj of King Loot*. 

„ ... . Enter Steward. 

«. Ste "- U y Lori of Glocefier hath conueyed him hence, 

fiu , Cor fixcand thirty of his Knights hotqucftrits after 
him,met him at gate who with feme other of the Lords denen 

Cam. Get horfes for your miftris. 

G ow.Farwell fwcet Lord and fitter. 

Com. Edmund far well : go feeke the traitor GUtff' 

Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs, * 

Though we may not paffc vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice.yet our power 
Shall do a curtefie to our wrath,which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s there,thc traitor i 

Enter G l ocefter Jbroaght in by two or three . 
.fog.Ingratefiill Fox tis he. 

CV».Binde faft his corky armes. 

Glo(l. What meanes your Graces,good ray friends confidcr. 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

Cora, Binde him I fay. 

•Reg’.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! 

Gloft. Vnmercifull Lady as you are,I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou {halt find 
Gloft. Ry the kinde Gods tis moft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard, ... ..... ... . . • . r 

^eg'.So white,and iuch aTraitor, (mychin, 

G/ofiF.Naughty Lady,thefe haires which thou deft raurfli frS 
W ill quicken and accufc thee,I am your hoft ; 

With robbers hands,my hpfpitable fauours 
You {hould not ruffell thus, what will you do ? 

^e^.Be fimple anfwercr,for weknow the truth* 

Corn. And what confederacy liaue you with thertraitors lately 
footed in the kingdome ? 

Efg.To whole hands haue you Tent the lunaticke king,Tpeak ? 
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Gloft A haue a letter gueftingly fe.t downe. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppofed. 

Corn, Cunning. 

■Rejr.And falfe. 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Gloft. To Douer. 

/for. Wherefore to Douer ? waft thou not charg d at perul— • 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer ? let him firft anfwer that, 

Gloft. I am tide tot’h ftakc,and I muft ftand the courfe. 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer fir? 

Cjloft. Bccaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Plucke out his poore olde eyes, nor thy fierce fitter 
In his aurynted fiefh rafli borifh phangs, 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteeled fires, yet poote old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage. 

If Wolueshad at thy gate heard that dearne time, 

Thou fbouldtt haue laid .good Porter turne the key, 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib’d.but I fhall fee 
The winged vengeance ouertakc fuch children. 

Corn.Sect fhalc thou neuer,fellowe$ hold the chaire, 

Vpon thofe eies of thine, He fet my foote. 

Gloft. He that will thinlce to liue till he be old — > 

Glue me fome helpe,o cruell,o ye Gods ! 
j?eg;.One fide will mockc another, tother to. 

(orn. If you fee vengeance—- 
Seruant. Hold your hand my Lord, 

I haue feru’d you euer fincel was achilde, (hold. 

But better fcruice haue 1 neuer done you, then now to bid you 

Reg. How now you dog. 

Ser._ If you.did weare a beard vpon your chin.idc (bake it on 
this quarrell,what doyou rncaiie? 

Corn.My villaine. Draw and fight. 

Ser. Why then comb on, and take the chance of anger, 

Reg, Giuc me thy fword,a pelant ftand vp thus. 
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. She takes afword,and runs at him behinde, 

S truant. Oh I am flaine my Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
feefomemifchiefconhim,oh! " Hedies. 

Corn. Leaft it fee more,preuent it, out vilde Icily, 

Where is thy lufter now ? 

(jloft. All darke and comfortles.whcres my fonne Edmund > 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature,to quit this horrid 
a<fte. 

Reg. Out villaine,thou calft on him that hates thee, it washee 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pitty thee. 

(jloft.O my follies,thcn Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Rcg.Gos thruft him out at gates,and let him fmcll his way to 
Douer,how ill my Lord t how lookc you ? 

Corn. 1 haue receiued a hurt, follow me Lady, 

T urne out that ey eleffe villaine, throw this (laue rpon 

The dunghi!!,^^<f« I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue me your arme. Exit. 

Seruant. lie neuer care what wickedneffe I do. 

If this man come to good. 

i. Seruant. If (heliuclong,andintheendmeetthc oldcourfe 
of death,women will all turne monfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle,and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would, his rogifh madnefle 
Allowes it felfe to any thing. 

i Ser. Goe thou, ilc fetch fome flaxe aqd whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding face, now hcauen helpe him. 

Exit. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg.Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn’d. 

Then (fill contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The lo weft and mod deie&ed thing of Fortune 
Stands ftill in experience, liues not in feare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to ! aughter. 

Who’s 







Tom. 

e yet,the worft.is not, 
is the worft. 



fellow faw 
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Who’s here, my father poorely Ied,worId,world,d world! 
But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yeeld to age. 



j Enter Glofier led by an aide man. 

Old man, Q my good Lord, I haue beneyour tenant, & your 
fathers tenant this fourefcore— — — 

giofi. Away get thee away,good friend begone, 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old «fcitf.Alacke fir, you cannot fee your way. 

(jlofl, I haue no way,and therefore want so eies, 

I (tumbled when I faw,full oft tis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs,and our meere defeats 
Prooue our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgdr v 
The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. 

Old man. How now, who’s there ? 
^.OGods,whoiftcanfayIam at the worft, . 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Oldman .Tis poore mad 
Edg. And worfe I may 
As long as we can fay.this 
Oldman. Fellow where 
Gloft. Is it a begger man ? 

OldmanMad man, and begger 
Glofi. He has fome reafon,elfc 
Inthelaft nights ftorme Ifuch a 
Whjch made me thihke a man a wormc,my 
Came then into my minde,and yet my mindc 
Was then fcarfe friends withhim,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are we to’th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

EdgMow fhould this be t bad is the trade that muft play the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others j bleffe thee mafter. 
gioB.ls that the naked fellow ? 

H 



Old 
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Old xmm.1l my Lord. 

Glofi. Then prethee get thee gone,iff for my fake ' •- 

Thou wilt ore- take vs here a mile or twaine 
3 th’ way to Douer ; do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome coueritig for this naked foule, 

Who ile entreate to lead me. 

Oldman . Alacke fir he is mad. 

Glofi. Tis the times plague, when madmen lade theblinde, 
Do as I bid thee,or rather do thypleafure, 

Aboue the reft, be gone. 

Oldman, lie bring him the bcftparrellthat Ihaue, 

Come on’t what will* 

{7/0.Sirra,naked fellow. 

A^.Poore Toms a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 

Glo . Come hither fellow. 

Edg . Bleffe thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

<7/0. Know ft thou the way to Doner? 

Adjr.Both ftile and gate, horfe-way, and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath beene fcard out of his good wits, 

Bleffe the good man from the fople fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as Obidicut, HobbtdtdenceVnnc.t of dumbneffe. 

Maloti of dealing,/^!? of mmacrfitiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And "Moiling who fince poffeffes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, bleffe thee mafter. 

Glo . Here take this purfe.thou whom the hcauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokcs,tbat I am wretched,raakes thee 
The happier,heauens deale fo ftill. 

Let the fuperfiuous and luft-dieted man ^ 

That ftands your ordinance.that will not fee 
Becaufe he doth not feele,fcele yodr power quickly, 

So diftribution fhould vnder cxceffe. 

And each man haue enough : doft thou know Douer ? 

£^.1 matter. 

C/o.There is a cliffe,whofehigh 
Lookes firmely in the confined deep 
Bring me but to the very brim of it. 
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And ile repaire the mifery thou doft beare. 

With fomething rich about me. 

From that place (hall I no leading need . 

£<jf£.Giue me thy arme,poorc Tom (hall lead thee. 

Enter Genor ill and Bafiard, 

Gon . Welcome my Lord,! maruaile our milde husband 
Mot met vs on the way : now, where’s your Matter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Sm^Madame witbin,but neucr man fo chang'd ; Itolde him 
of the Army that was landed, he fmiled at it, I told him you were 
coming.his anfwer was,the worfe ; of Clofiers treachery, and of 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,wh?n I enformd him,then he cald 
me for, and told me 1 had turnd the wrong fide out, what hee 
fhould mo ft defire, feemes pleafant to him, what like offcnfiuc. 

gon.Then fhall you go no further. 

It is the cowifh currc of his fpirit 
That dares not vndcrtake,heel not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwer,our wifhes on the way 
May proue effe£b,backe Edmund to my brother, 

Haftcn his muftcrs,and conduft his powers, 

I muft change armes at home, and giue the diftafte 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruanc 
Shall paffe betweene vs,ere long you arc like to heare 
If you dare venter in your ownebehalfe 
A miftreffes coward,weare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it durft fpeake, 

Would ftretch thy Ipirits vp into the ayre ; 

Conceiue,and faryewell. 

Baft. Yours in the rahkes of death. 
qonMy moft deareGloftcr.to thee womans feruices are due, 
My foote vforpes my head. 

'Srop.MadamCjheere comes my Lord, 

Exit Steward. 

H » Gent 
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Gon . I haue bene worth the whittle. 



Enter t he Duke of sAlbeney. 

Alh.O GonoriUyou are not worth the duft which the winde 
Bio wes in your face, I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which conternnes it origin. 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

Ge».No more, the text is foolifh. 

^/^.Wifedom'e and goodnefle to the vilde feerne vilde. 
Filths fauour butthemfelues,what haueyou done? 

Tygers,not daughters,what haueyou perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerctice the head-lugd Beare would licke j 
Mott barbarous,moft degenerate haue you madded j. 

Could my good brother luffer you to do it ? 

A man,a Prince, by him fo benefli&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences,it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it felfe,likemonftersofthe 
deepe. 

Go».Milke liuer’d man. 

That beareft a cheekc for bio wes, a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an cie deferuing thine honour,’ 
From thy'fuffering,that not know’ft foolcs.do thefc villain* pity 
Whoarepuniflit ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifelefle 
Land, with plumed helme thy flaier begins, threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftill and cries 
Alacke.why does he fo ? 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 
fiend,fo horrid as in woman. 

Gon. O vaine foole. 

Alb.Thou chang’d and felfc-couerd thing, for ffiame 
Be-monftcr not thy feature, were my fitnefle 



The Hiftory of King Lear, 

To let thefe hands obey my bloud. 

They are apt enough to diflecate and teare < 

Thy flefh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhape doth (hield thee. 

GokM arry your man-hood now 

s Enter a Gentleman. 

vf/^.Whatnewes ? 

g e »t. O my good Lord,the Duke of Cornwall; dead, flame by 
his feruant,goingtoputout the other eie of Glojter. 

Alb.Glofiers eyes ? , 

Gen. A feruatu that he bred,thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the a<fte, bending his fword 
To his great matter, who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmfull ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb , This {he wes you are abode your lufiices, 

That thefc our neather crimes fo fpeedily can vfiige. 

But oh poore Glocefter, loft he his other eye 2 

Gew.Both,both my Lord,this letter Madam craues a Ipecdy 
Anfwer, tis from your fitter. 

Cotf.One way I like this well. 

But being widow.and my giocefier with her, 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefull life,anothcr way the newes is not fo tooke, 
lie* reade and anfwer* Exit. 

Alb.Whac was his fonne when they did take his cics ? 

Gent .Come with my Lady hither. 

*Alb . He is not here. 

Gew.No my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 

Alb. Knowes he the wickcdnefle ? 

my good Lord,twas he infaem’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.Glocefier,l liue to thanke thee for the Ioue 
Thou fliewedft the King,and to reuenge thy eyes ; 

H 3 • Come 
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Come hether friend, tell me what more thou knowefl. 

Snter Kent and a Gentleman, 

• *«**Why the King of France is fo fuddenly gone backe 
Know you the reafon? • * 

C<?«r. Something he left imperfe£lin the flate, which fince his 
comnung foorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom 
io much feare and danger that his pcrfonall returne was mdft re! 
quired and neceflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left bchinde him, Generali ? 

6c»f.The Marfliall of FranceJAoutifauila Far. 

Kent .- Did your letters pierce the Quecne to any demonftrati- 
onofgriefc> 

(jentA fay file tooke them,read them in my prefence. 

And now and then an ample teare trild downs 
Her delicate cheeke,it feemd Ihe was a Queene ore her oaflion 
Who mod rebell-likc,fought-to be Kingorc her. ‘ * 

Kent . O then it moued her. 

Gent. Hot to a rage.patienceand forrowftreme,. 

Who (hould expreffe her goodlieft,you hauc feene 
Sun-Urine and rainc at once,her fmiles and tearcs. 

Were like a better way, thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip,feeme not to know* 

What guefls were in her eyes, which parted thence . 

As pearles from Diamonds dropt; in briefe. 

Sorrow would be a rarity, moftbeloued, 5 W: 

If all could fo become it. 

/0«f. Made flie novel ball queftion? '■ 

Gf«r.Faith once or twice fhe heau’d the name of father 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fifters,fifters, flranie of Ladies fillers ; 

Kf»f. Father, fillers, what ith ftorme ith night ? 

Let pitty not be beleeu’^there flie fhooke 
i he holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened heathen away flic darted. 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent , It is the ftars.tbe flats aboue vs souern our conditions, 

Elfc 



TheHiftory of King Lent* t 
Elfe one felfc mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffucs ; you fpoke not with her fince ? 

Gent. Ho. - 

Kent. Wit this before the King returnd ? 

6fwr.No, fince. , . , 

Kfwt.Well fir,the poore diftreffed Lear s ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tune remembers 

What we arc come about, and by no meanes wih yccld to fee his 
daughter. ^ 

Gent, Why good fir? . , . . , 

Kent.h foueraigne fhame fo elbowes him,lns own vnkindnes 

That ftriptber from hisbenedi£lion,turnd her 

To forrainccafuaities.gaue her deare rights % , 

To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his tnmae 
So venomoufly, that-burning fhame detaines him from£ ordelta, 
Gewf.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent. Of Albania and Cornwals powers you heard not . 
Cfwr.Tis fo they are afootc. 

Kf»r .Well fir,ile bring you to our mafier Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in conceal ement wrap me vp a while. 

When I am ltnowne aright you mall not greeuc, 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me.^ 

fcXttt 



. enter Cordelia,*!) eft or smoothers. 

Cor. Alacke tishe,why he was meccuen now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docks,hemlocke, nettles, coockow-flowers, 

Darnell and allthe idle weeds that grow 
In ourfuftaining,Corne,a century is fent foorth. 

Search eucry acre in the high grownc field. 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedome do 
In the refloringhis bereaued fence? he that can helpe him 
Take all my outward worth. 

ZJfff.There is meanes Madame, 

Our foller nuife of nature is repofe, V 



The 
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The which he lackes, that toprouokc in hint 
Are many limples operatiue.whofepower 
Will clofc the eye ofanguifh. 

Cord. Ml bleft fecrcts,all you vnpublifiit vertues of the earth 
Spring wito my teares.be aidant and remedial 
In the good mans diftrcfle,fecke,feeke ( for him. 

. vngo.uernd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the meanes to leade it. 

Inter a tJWejfenger. 

TMejfen. Ne wes Madam,the Britifh powers are marching he* 
cherward. 6 

Cord.Tis knowne before,our preparation ftands 
In expectation of thcm,o deare Father, 

It is thy bufineffe that I go about,therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite, 

But loue,deare loue,and our aged fathers righted 

Soone may I hcare and fee him. £ x jt t 

• 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

Reg. But are my brothers powers fet foorth ? ® 

Steve . I Madam. 

/fefr.Himfelfe in perfon ? 

<5reB'.Madam wich much ado,your lifter’s the better Soldier. 

&?£.Lord Edmund fpake not with your Lady at home ? 

5f«*».No Madam. 

‘Rfg. What might import my lifters letter to him ? 

Stew . I know not Lady. 

i?<g.Faith he is polled hence on a lerious matter. 

It was great ignorance, (jlocefierszws being out, 

To let him line, where he arriues he moucs 
All hearts againft vs,and now I rhinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Moreouer to deferie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew.l muft needs after him with my Letters. 

- R ig.Ourtroopefcts foorth to morrow,ftay with vs, 

The 
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The waves are dangerous. 

Stew.l may not Madam, my Lady charg d my dutie in this 

^ U '^Reg. Why ftiould Ihe write to Edmund} Might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Something, I know not what, He loue thee much. 

Let me vnfealc the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather • , 

jfcp.Iknow your Lady does not loue her husband, 

Tam fure of that : and at her late being hecrc 
She gaue ftrange ahads,and moft fpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund, I knowyou arc of her bofome. 

Stew,l Madam. • 

Keg. I fpcake invnderftanding.for I know t. 

Therefore I do aduife you take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him,pray you giuehim this. 

And when your mittris hearcs thus much from you, 

Iipray delire her call her wifedome toher,fo farewell. 

If you do chance to heare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,I would fhew 
What Lady I do follow. 

%.Fare thee well. Extt ° 

Enter Cjlofier and Edmund. 

Cta. When (hall we come to’th top of that fame hill ? 

Edg. You do climbe it vp now, looke how we labour ? 

Glo. Me thinkes the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe: hearke, do you heare the lea ? 

Glo. No truly, - 

edg. Why then your other fenfes grow tmpertca 
By youreies anguifh. 

Glo. So may it be indeed, 

Mcthinkesthy voice is altered,and thou fpeAkft With' 
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With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

^g. Y’are much dec-clued, in nothing am I chanc’d 
But in my garments. D ’ 

Glo Me thinkes y’arc better fpoken. 

Edg . Come on fir, here’s the place,ftand (till, how fearful! 
And dizy cis to caft ones eyes fo low 
The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofle as beetles, halfc way downc 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 

M e thinkes he feemes no bigger then his head.- 
The fifnermcn that waike vpon the bcake 
Appeare like Mice;: and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Dunimfht to her cocke ; her cockc aboue 
Aim oft coo fmall for fight. The murmuring fur«e. 

That on the vnnumbred idle pecbles chafe. 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie lookc no more 
Leaft my braine turtle, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong,' 

Glo . Set me where you (land. 

Edg. Giueme your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would Inot ieape vpright, 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Heere friend’s another purfe, in it a Iewcll 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you well good fir. 

Glo, With all my heart. 

Edg, Why I do trifle thus with his difpaire,tis done to cure it. 
Glo. O you mighty Gods, Heknctls 

This world I do rcnounce,and in your fight* 

Shake patiently my great affliction off. 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 
To quarrell with your great oppofclefle wils, 

My lnuffc and loathed part of nature fhould 
Burns it felfe out: Edgar liue,0 blefle. 

Now 
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Now fellow fare thee well. Hefaltet 

£i<r. G on fir, farewell, and yet I know not bow conceite may 
rob the treafury of life, when life it felfe yeclds to the theft : had 
he bene where he thought.by this thought had bene paft.- Aliue 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpeake, thus might hcepaffc 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

Glo. Away, an diet me dye, 

Edg. Hadft thou bene ought but gofmorc feathers ayre. 

So many fadome downc precipitating. 

Thou hadft fltiuerd like an Egge.butthondoftbreath, 
Haftheauy fubftancc, blecdft not,fpcakft,art found .• 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yet againc. 

Glo. Buthauel fallen or no? 

Ec/ir.From the dread fummons of this chalkie borne, 

Lookc vp a hight; the (hrill gorg’d Larkcfo &rre 
Cannot be fecne or heard, do but lookc vp. 

Glo. Alacke, 1 hauc no eyes : 

Is wretchedncffe depriu’d that benefite 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas yet foroe comfort, 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your armc 
Vp, lo,ho\v feele you your legges ? you (land. 

Glo. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is aboue ail ftrangenefle: 

Vpon the crownc of the clvffe,what thin g was that 

Which parted from you ? 

Glo. A poore vnfortunatc begger. 

Edg. As I flood heere below,mcthought his eyes 
Were two full Moones; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes, welkt and waued like the enridged fea. 

It was fome fiend.thcrefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the cleereft Gods, who made their honor* 

Of mens impo(fibilities,haue preferred thee. 

Glo. I do remember now,henccforth lie beare 

1 * Af- 
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Affliction till it do try out it felfe 

Enough, enough-end dy C: that thing you fpcakc of 

I tooke it for a man: often would he fay * 

The fiend, the ficnd,he led me to that place. 

TWf B f C r ree « ni1 patent thoughts -• but who comes heere 
The iafer feufc will nere accommodate his maitter thus. * 

Enter Lear mad. 

hMic N °‘ tHCy Cann0t £ ° UCh mC f ° r C °y nin S’ 1 am the King 

E^.Othou fide piercing fight. 

Lear Nature is aboue Art in that refpeft, thcr's your preffe 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufc ; peace, peace*, this 
totted cbeefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gy 
ant bring vp the brownebiU. O wellflowne birde in the avre 
Hagn,giue the word* ; # 

Edg. Sweet Margerunv 
Lear. Paflc, 

Glo. I know that voice. 

Lear. Hz. GonoriRJnz Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay 1 and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. Wh&i the raine came to wet me once, and the windno 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there 1 fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mce I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Qlofi, The trickc of that voyce I doe well remember, ift not 
the King * 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubieft 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe, Adulcerie? 
thou {halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
fmall guilded flye do Letcher in my fighc ; let copulation tbriue. 
For Cflofters baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweenethe lawfull fheets, toot Luxury* pell mell, for I 
. want louldicrs. Behold yon flmpring dame,whofe face between 

L M * 
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thcy are Censures, thougn^ ^ ^ ^ theres Hell, there* 

l \° * hcrcs t he fulphury pit, burning, icalding, flench*con- 

darhneffe th h fi c / pa h, pah: Glue mee an ounce of Ciuet, 

goo^Ap^^ imagtaatioivhw’* moI ^y ^ ot 

Glo. O let me kiffe that hand. 

§ reat v,orld m ° ld f ° WMrC 
out to naught, do you kno™ enough, doft thou fquiny on 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is,& y 
ati u ^ ^ 

money to your purfe ? your eyes areinaheauyeafe, yourpuiffe 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

L^.What a« ma&A man may fee how the world goes with 
no eT« tooke with thy eares, feehow yon lattice ratl« vppon. 
yon Simple theefe : hearke in thy care, handy dandy, which ishe 
Iheefe, which is the Iuftice. Thou haft feenc a farmers dog barkc 
atabegger. 

f£. And .be create sun from the cm? There thou migh.ft 
behold the greatimage of Authorme, adogge fo bad m office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; why doft thou flt 
that whore? ftrip thine owne backe,thy blood hotly luftsto vk 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The vlu ^ r han |^ ' 
cozener, through tattered ragges faall vices do appearc, Robe, 
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and turd-gownes hides all. Get thee oi 3 fl> j 

uy Politician, feemc to fee the chmgsft'oudoeft' no m * CUr ' 
pull oft my boots, harder, harder/o. * No, now 

Edg. O matter and iropertinency, mjxt reafon in madnefT, 

lf th ° U , W1 ! c wec P c ^ fortune, take my eves • i £* * 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter thou mull hi n k w 

came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that Te 

ta gem to ffioot a troope ofhorfe with fcll.and when I h aue A T 
v pon thefc Tonnes m lawmen kill, kill,kill,kill,kill,ki;i . C 

•Enter three (gentlemen, 

Gent. O herehc is, lay hands vpon him firs. 

Lear. No refcue.what a prifoncr? I am eene the naturall f OA u 
of Fortune : vie well, ft ,11 haue , , lafom _ ““ ™ £* 

a Chirurgeon , I am cut to th braines. ■ uc 

Gent. You fit all hauc any thing. 

Lear. No jcconds all my Telfe : why this would make a man 
of laic to v(c his eyes for garden water-pottes, land laying Au 
tumnesdufi > Good Sir. ,t0SAUm 

Lear.lv/ill dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What.I will bee 
icuiall s Come, come, I am a King my mailers, kno w you that ? 
Gent. You arc a royall onc,and we obey you. 

Lear. Thcnthercs lifeint, nay if you get it you fiiall o Ct ; t 
with running. J L. 11 

. r 5 . £x,t Ktnjr running. 

Cwf. Afightmollpittifullinthemcaneft wretch, pVftfpea- 
king of in a king: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the gcnerall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir Ipecd you,what’s your will ? 

Edg. Do you heare ought ofa battell coward ? 
gent , Moll fure and vulgar, euery ones h cares 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg. But by yourfauour,how neeres the other army ? 

gent. 
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Gent. Neereand on fpeed for’t, the maine deferies, 

Stands on the hourely thoughts. 

Ed<r. Ithankeyou fir,thats all. 

Gent. Though that the Qiieenc on fpecull caufc is heere, 

H is army is mou’d on. 
gdr. 1 thanke you fir. 

Glo. You euer gentle gods take my breath trom me. 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me againe, 

To dye before you pleafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father. 

Glo. Now good fir what are you. 

Zd*. A moll poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 
Whoby the Art ofknowneand feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty.Giuemeyourhandi 

1 lelcade you to fome biding. .... f . 

Glofi. Hearty thankes,thc bounty and thebemzon ofheauen 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclaim’d prize.moft happy; that eylcs head of thine 
was firft framed fiefti to raife my fortunes. Thou moll vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy fclfe remember, the lword is out that mull 

deftroy thee. , , , . 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to t. 
Stew. Wherefore bolde pezantdarft thoufupporta publilht 
traytor, hence leaft the infection of his fortune take like hold on 
thee, let gohisarme. 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

Stew. Let go ftaue,or thou dieft. 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your gate, let poore volkepaffe: 
and chud haue beenezwaggar , 'd out of my life, it wold not haue 
bene zo long by a vortnight: nay come not neere tkc olde man, 
keepe out cheuorc ye,or ile try whether your coftard or my bat 

be the harder , chill be plainc with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill. They fight. 

Sdg. Chil pick your teeth zir.come no matter for your tomes. 
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Of my huge Torrowcs, better I were diftra#. 

So (hould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 
The knowledge of themfelnes. 

A TDrumme afarre off, 

Edg.G'wiz me your hand : 

Farre off tnethinkes I heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a friend. 

Enter Cordelia , Kent , and Potior, 

Cor. Othou good Kent, 

How (hail I liuc and worke to match thy goodnefle. 

My life will be too fhort,atld euety meafurc fade me. 

KentJo be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth, 

Nor more, nor clipt.but fo. 

C or ,Bc better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfer hourcs, 

I prethee put them off. 

Kent, Pardon me deere Madam, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boone 1 make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

for. Then be it fo:my Lord how does the king. 

Poll. Madam fleepesftill. 
for. O you kinde Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abafed nature. 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfcs,0 winde vp, 

Ofthis childe-changed Father. 

Dolt. So pleafe your Maiefty we may wake the King 
Hehathfleptlong. 

Cor. Be gouern’d by your knowledge, and proceede 
Ith fway of your owne will: is he array’d ? 

Doit. I Madam, in the heauineffe of his fleepe. 

We put frefh garments on him. 

Kent. Good Madam be by when wc do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. • ri 

K 



Exit 
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Stew. SI an e thou haft flaine me, Vtllainc take my purfe : 
It'cuer thou wilt thriue,bury my body. 

And giuc the Letters which thoufindft about me 
T«' v 1 jttnd Earle ofGlofter,feekc him out,vpon 
The Britifh party: 6 vntimely death! death. 

He dyes, 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badnefle would defire. 

Clo. What is he dead 4 

Edg, Sit you do wne father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 
Thefe Letters that he fpeakes ofmaybemy friends, 

Hee’s dead, I am oncly forry he had no.other deathfman. 

Let vs fee, leaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee’d rip their hearts. 

Their papers is more lawfully 

Letter. 

Let jour reciprocal! vowes be remembred. 

You haue many opportunities to cut him-> off. 

If jour will want not , time and place will be fruitfully offered. 

There is nothing done : If he returne the Conqueror , 

Then am I theprtfiner, and his bed my Iajle, 

From the loath'd warmth whereof deliuer me, 

And fupply the place for your labour. 

Your wife (fo I would fay) & your affc&ionate feruant, 

Conor tU, 

Bdg.O vndiftinguifht fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life, 

And the exchange my Brother: heere in the fands 
Thee lie rake vp, thepoft ynfan&jfied 
Ofmurtherous letchers,and in the mature time 1 
With this vngraciouspaperftrike the light -■/ .. 

Of the death pra&ifd Duke, for him tis well, 

That of his death and bufinefle I can tell. 

(j/o.The King is mad, how ftiffc is my vilde fenfe, 

That I ftandvp.and haue ingenious feeling , 
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Or. Very well. 

M.Pleafe you draw neerc ; louder the mu4e there. 

Cor. O my decre father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my fippes, 

And let this kiffc repaire thofe violent harmes 
That my two fitters haue in thy reuerencc made. 

Kent . Kinde and deerc Princefle. 

Coy. Had you not bin their father, thefe white flakes. 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes. 

To {land againttthe deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the moft terrible and nimble ftrofce 
Of quicke erode li ghtning ,to watch poore Per dee, 

With this thin belme?Mine iniuripus dogge, 

Though he had bit me, fliould haue ftood that night 
A gainft my fire, and waft thou faine (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlome 
In {hort and mufty draw ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes/peakc to him. 

BoCl, Madam do you, tis fitteft. 

C.How does my royal lord/how fares your maiefty 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th graue. 
Thou art a foulc in blilfe, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheelc of fire, that mine owne teares . 

Do feald like molten Lead. 

CVr.Sir, know ye me.? 

LearXzrz a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 

C«r.Still,ftill,farre wide. 

2 Jb£b. He’s fear fe awake, let him alone awhile. 

Lett. Where haue I bin? where ami? faire day light! 
lam mightily abufd ; I fliould cne dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

I will not fwcare thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 
j feele this pin pricke, would I wereaflur’d of my eon- 

Cor.O looke vpon me fir, (d it ion, 

• And hold your hands in benedl&ion ore me. 
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No fir, you muft not kneel e, 

Lear . Pray do not moc'ke me : 
lam S very fooli(h fond olde man, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, < 

I feare I am not perfect in my minde. 

Me thinkes I fliould know you, andlcnow this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh ac me, 

For (as I am a man) 1 think c this Lady 
To be my childe Cordelia. 

Cor. And fol am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet ? Yes faith : I pray weepe not, 

If you haue poifon for me I will drinke it : 

I know you do not loue me, for your fitters 
Haue (as I do remember)done me wrong. 

You haue fome caufe,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufe.no caufc, 

Lear.hm 1 in France ? 

Kent. In your owne kingdome fir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. v , 

DoU. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you lee is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hce has loft ; defire him to goc in, trouble him no moi£ till fur- 
ther fetling. 

Cor. Wilt pleafe your Righneffe walkc ? 

Lear. You mutt beare with me 
Pray now forget and forgiue s 

1 am olde and foolilh. Extant. 

Manet Kent and gentleman. 

Cm. Bolds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwall was fo flaine f 
Kent. Moft certaine fir. 

Gent. Who is conductor of his people? 

Kent.hs tis faid.the baftard fonne ofdofter, 

<>c»r. They fay Edgar his banifht fonne, is \viththe£arle of 

Kt * J 'enf 
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Kent in Germany , 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about 
The powers of the kingdome approeh apace. 

G^r.The arbitrement is like to be bloody.fareyou well fir 
Kent . My point and period will be throughly wrought, 

Or well,or ill.as this dayes battels fought. 

• Of *' « y 1 •' ’ ; . • ; . . • * * ■ . ‘ . j . 

Enter fc. dnonnd, Regan ^and their powers * 

'Baft.Know of the Duke if his laft purpofeholde. 

Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought 
T o change the courfe.hc is full of alteration 
And fclfe-reprouing, bring his conftant pleafure. 

Reg. Our lifters man is certainly mifeatried. 

7laft.T\% to-be doubted Madam. 

^.Now fweet Lord, 

You know the goodnefle I intend vpon you i 

Tell me truly, hue then fpeakc the truth. 

Do you not loue my lifter ? 

Baft. I honor’d loue. 

fyg.But haue you neuer found my brothers wav. 

To the forefended place ? 

‘BaJl.Thzt thought abufes you, 

Reg, I am doubtfull that you haue beene coniun& 

And bofom’d with her,as farre as we call hers, 
by mine honor Madam. 

'Reg. I neuer fhall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar withhdk, 

2k/?.Fearemc not,llic and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and Gonorill with tr topes. 

Gon, lhad rather loole the battell 
Then that filler Ihould loofen him and-mc. 

*Allb. Our very louing fifter well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not be.honcft 
t neuer yet was valiants for this bufinefle 
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It toucheth vs, as France inuades our land V Il-V 

Not bolds theking,with others whom I feare, 

Moll iull and heauy caufes make oppofe. 

•Baft . Sir you fpeakc nobly. 

Renan. Why is this reafon’d ? 

Gw.Combine together gainft the a 
Forthcfe domefticke doorepartieuk 
Are not to queftion heerc. 1 v 
t Alb. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on our proceea 
Bajl. I fti all attend you prefently at vour 
jfcg.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

Gon, No. 

Reg. Tis moll conuenient,pray you g 
Gon. O ho, I know the Riddle,I will 

Enter Edgar. 

€dg. If ere your Grace hadipeccb with onefopoorCjc 
Heare me one word. "‘ r 

Alb .lie ouertake you,fp eake. 

Edg. Before you fight the batteI3,opethis Letter, 

Ifyou haue vitftory let the trumpet founde 

For him chatbrought it, wretched tbo^gh X fflciiic,.,., , 

I can produce a Champion,that will prpouc(o; ; . 

What is auouched there. Ifyou mifearry,.: . ': no>u .vp.rthdsl' 

Your bufinefle of the world hath fo anxnd. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb.Stay till I haueread thcletter,. 

Edg. I was forbid «> 

When time (hall feruelet but the Heraldicryi-finr:; i!j am i.ii- 

And lie appeare againe. • '■ vunr: mc.srl W:£&fiV: j 
Alb. Why fare thee well > I^iUdooke ordrlieipap.«‘. . . 

iiS ibdi gniop * :*>* i’f 

Enter Edmund, 

The cnemy^invieWjdrawvpyaur p.ovvej:^^:! 

Hard is the guelfe of their greatftreragthiand forces ^ tno2 ,\uV 
Bydiliget dUcoucry ,but your haft is ndw Vrgdon-yaft; h ?:V.r, • 
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Alb, We will greet the time. 

Baft. To both thefe filters ha«e Ifwornc ray lou 
f ach ‘M*?™ of ' he ot bcr,as the fling are of the Ad 
Which ofthem (hall I take, both one 
Or neither ; neither can beenioy’d 
If both renuine aliuc : to take the Widdow. 
Exafperates, makes mad her fitter gonorill, ‘ 

And hardly flhall I carry out my fide 
Her husband being aliue. Now then wee’l vfe 
His countenance for the battell,which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 

mcrcie 

Lear and to Cordelia, 

i our power, 



His fpeedy taking off : as for his 
Which he extends to 7 
The battell done,and they within r — - 
Shall ncuer fee his pardon : for my flate 
Stands on me to dcfend,noc to debate, 

- %/tUr»m; Enter the powers of France otter the ft age, £or delta 
with her Father tuber hand. 

Enter Edgar and Glofter. 

■Edjt.Heere Father, take the fliadow of thi* buffi 
For your good hoafk pray that the right may thriae, 

Jfcuer I rcturnc to you Jgaine, no .nn.Oosx it.- -r. 

He bring you comfort, h 

Glo . Grace go with you.fir. ' 

Alarum and retreat. Enter £ dgar . 

Edg. Away otde man, giue me chy:hand,away, 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tane:. 

Giue me thy hand, come on. 

(?/<? .No farther fir,amanmayroteueoheere» v.;. - 
Edg. What in ill thoughts agen? Men muft endure, 

Their going hence,euen as their comming hither, 

Ripenefle is all comfe on. & 

Enter Edmmdjwitb Lear and Cordelia prifoners « 

Baft. Some office^ take them away, good guard, 

4 ncill their greater plcafurcs befl be knowne . ij L 




For thee opprefled King am I caft downe. 

My felfe could elfe out-frowne falfc fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not lee thefe daughters, and thefe fitters? 

Lear. No, no, come let's away to prifon. 

We two alone will fing like birds i’th cage : 

When thou doft aske me ble(ifing,Ue kneelc downe 
And aske of thee forgiuenefle .• fo weell Hue, 

And pray, and tell old talcs,and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and heare poore Rogues 
Talke of Court newes, and wcel talke with them too. 

Who loofes, and who wins.; whole in, w,hofe out.; 

And take vpon's the myflery of things, 

As if we were Gods fpies sand weel weare out 
In a walld prifon, packes and fe£f s of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. 

5<i/?.Take them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuch.facrjfic.es my Cordelia 
The gods themfelues throw incenfe. Haue I caught thcc ? ; 

He chat parts vs (hall bring a brand from heauen. 

And fire ysrhence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The good ttiall deuoure em.fleach and fell. 

Ere they fhall make vs wcepe ? Weele fee esn ftarue firft, Exit 
Baft. ComehitherCaptaine, hearke. 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifon,. 

One ftep Ihaue aduaneft thee/ifthou doft as this milru£ls thee. 
Thou doft make thy way to Noble fortunes .• 

Know thou this,. that men are as the time is; 

To be tender minded does not become a fword. 

Thy great employment will not beare queftion, 

Either fay thout do't, or thriue by other meanest 
Cap . lie doot my Lord. 

Baft. About it,and write happy when thou haft done,. 

Marke Ifay inftantly,and carry it fo 
Aslhaue fet it downe. 
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Cap, X'dannotdraw a Cart s nor cacc dived oates.' 
Ifit betnans worke, lie doo’c. 

rntsr the Duke ^ he two Ladies, and others, 
All. Sir you haue fbewne to day your valiant ftrait 
And Fortune led you well : you baue the Captiucs 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftrife: 

We do require then of you fo to vfe them. 

As we fhall finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 



To fend the olde and mifei able King 

To fome retention, and appointed guard, i 

Whofc age has charmes in it, whofe Title more. 

To pluckc the common bloffomes of hl$ fide. 

And turneour impreft Launcesin our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I fent the Queene: 

My reafon all the fame, and they arc ready to morrow. 

Or at a further fpace, to appearc where you (hall hold 
Your Scffion at this time: wcfweate and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend, and the beft quarrels 
In the heate are curftby thofe that feele their lharpeneffe. 
The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, 

.Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this warre, not as a brother-, 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkcs our pleasure ftiould haue beene demanded ! 

Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore theCommifiion ofmy place andperfuh, 

The which immediate may well ftand vp. 

And call it felfe your brother. 

Con. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himfelfc, 
More then in your aduancemenr. 

Reg. In my right by me itiueftcd, he compeers the beft. 
Con. That were the moft.if he ftiould husband you. 
JJig.Ieftcrs do oft proue Prophets, 



The Hitt ory of King Lear. 

£?<?».Hola,hola,that eye that told you fo, lookt but a fquirito 
Reg .Lady I am not well.elfc I ftiould anfwcr 
From a full flowing ftomacke. Generali, 

Take thou my loldicrs, prifoners, patrimony, 

Witneffcthe world, that I create thee hcere 
My Lord and matter. 

Cfl#,Meane you to enioy him then ? 

^.The let alone lies not in your good will. 

Taft. Nor in thine Lord. 

^.Halfe blooded fcllow,yes. 

Baft. Let the drum ftrike.and proue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yet,heare reafon : Edmund, larreft thee 
On capitall treafon ; and in thine attaint, ( 

This gilded Serpent : for your claime faire fitter,, 

1 bare it in the intereft ofmy wife, 

Tis the is fubcontra&cd to her Lord, 

And I her husband cotitrad'uft the banes. 

Ifyou will marry,make your loue to me. 

My Lady is befpoke.Thou art arm’d Gloftc#s, 

If none appearc to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous, mamfeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge, He proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lcflc 
Then I haue heere proclaim’d thee, 

&g.Sicke, oficke. 

Gon.lf not, lie nere ttuft poyfon, 

Taft. Ther’s my exchange, what in the world be is. 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes. 

Call by thy Trumpet.he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not,I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

Taft. A herald ho,a herald. 
t^/£.Truft to thy fingle vertuc/or thy foldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difeharge. 
Reg. This fickneffc growes vpon me, ■ 

%/flb. She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 
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^ st“ d ?^ th ' Tram ^ *"■* •“ «* W* 

7^r. Ifany man of quality or degree, in thehoaft oftheAr- 
W V1 ! maintainc'vpon Edmund, fuppofcd Earle of Gloceflc- 
tlmhesaman.fold.traitor let himappeareat thethirde found 
of the Trumpet : he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againej 

E sT f^Z M thg ‘^fiundprith * trumpet before him. 
Alb. Aske him his purpofes f why hcappcarei 
Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her, What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you an( wer this prefent fummoas ? 

Sdg.O know my naroeisloft by Trcafons tooths 
Bare-gnawnc and canker-bit, 

Whc re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all ? 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that fpeakes for Earle ofGlofter ? 

'Baft. Himfelfc,what fayft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That i f my fpecch offend a noble heart, thy arme 
May do thee iuftice, heere is mine : 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue* 

My oath and profeflion. Jproteft* 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence* 

Defpight thy vi£tor, fword, and fire new fortun’d* . 

Thy valor,and thy heart,thou art a traitor : 

Falfe to the gods.thy brother, and thy father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince, 

And from th’extreroeft vpward of thy head. 

To thedefeent and duft beneath thyjeet, 

A mod toad-fpotted tractor : fay thou no,. 

This fword, this arme,ahd my beft fpirits,. 

Is bent to proue vpon thy 'heart,whereto I ipeake thou lycft. 

B*ft.\n wifedome I fhould askc thy name. 

But finccthy outfidclookcsfofaireand warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes* 

B.yjight ofknight “hoodldifdainc and fpurne, 
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With the hell hatedly ore-turn’d thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by, and fcarfely bruife, 

This fword of minefhall giuc them inftant way. 

Where they (ball reft for euer, Trumpets fpeake, 

jjf#.Sauehim,fauchim. 

Gw.This is nicere pra6ti£cGloftcr,by the law of Amies 

Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne ©ppofite, 

Thou art not vanqui(ht,but coufned and beguild. 

jill,. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this papcr fhall l (top 
it: thou worfe then any thing, readc thine owne euill. Nay, no 

CC (7#vfiy1f ido t the lawes arc mine not thine, who fhal araign 

m ^.Monfter,knowft thou thispaper ? .. 

Con. A ske me not what I know. SxH Cononi. 

Alb. Go after her, (he’s defperate.gouerne her. 

'BaTbt What you haue charg’d me with, that haue I done, 

And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 

Ti$paft,and fo ami: but what art thou that haft this fortune on 
me ? If thou beeft noble,I dofotgiuc thee. 

Edg, Let’s exchange charity, 

1 am no lcffe in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne, 

The Gods are iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 

Make inftruments to feourge vs : the darkc and vitious place 
Where he thee got.coft himhis eyes. 

‘Baft. Thou haft fpoken truth, 

The wheele is come full circklcd,l am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefte 
A royall noblencffe, I muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father. 
Edg. Worthy Prince 1 know it. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your felfc ? 

How haue you knowne themiferies of your father 
Edg.By nurfing them my Lord, 

Lift ahreefe talc.and when tis told, 

Lt. ° 
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O^that my heart would burft.The bloody proclamation 
T o cfcape that followed me fo neere , 

(O our hues fwectneffe, that with the paine of death 
VVould hourcly dye, rather then dye at once) 
taught me to fhift into a mad-mans tags, 

T o aflumc a fembLance that very doggcs difdain’d.* 

A nd in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings, 

The precious ftoncs new loft; Became his guide, 6 * 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire/ 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe vn to him, 

Vntill fome halfe hourepaft when I was arm’d, 

Not fure,though hopin g of this good fucceflc, * 

3 aslct his blefting, and from firft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the confliift to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes ofpa(fion,ioy and greefe, 

Bur ft fmilingly. 

Baft. This fpeech of yours hath mooued me, 

And fiiall perchance do good, but fpeake you on* 

You looke as you had fomething moreto fay, 

JUb.lf there be any more more wofull,hold it in,. 

For Iam almoft rcadietodrfloluc. 

hdg . This would haue feem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow,but another to amphfie too much, 

V V ould make much more, and top extremity. 

Whilft I was big in clamor,camethercinaman. 

Who hauing fecneme in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftrong armes 
He fattened on my necke.and bellowd out 
As hee’tl burft heauen, threw me on my father, 

And told the pittcous tale of Liar and him, 

That euer eare rcceiued, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puifant,and the firings oflife 
Began to crackc twice,then the trumpets founded, 

- . And there 1 left him traunft, 

^.Butwho was this ^ 



The Hipry of King Ltto* 

- . vent fir the banifht Kent, who in difguife, 

*££§ SSU b-m"* < 

Wp rop«fot*9»u 

^SouXady K’yout t*jfj n ,nd het f,(l " 

thifiuffice of the heaueus that makes »s tremble, ^ ^ 

Touches not with pity. 

Edr. Here comes Kent fir. 

Jk.O cis he, the time will not allow 

and 8 mafter aye good night, 
**"Albi Great things of vs forgot.^peake f^w^.where s the 

kmc and wherV<T^//*? Seeft thou this obied Kent. 

8 ’ The tidies of GonoriH&'Regdn are brought vt. ^ 

r***" 

my fake, and after flew her felfe. 

WrMs Oh the life of Lr,U on m ttme. 

^.Run,run,Orun,’ 

Edg.fo who my Lord^whokath the office ? 

SC *J$ WellThought on, take my fword,giue it the Gaptaine. 

^/.H^aih^omtJflion from thy wife & me, to hang Or- 
delia in the prifon>d to lay the blame vpon her own defp^re. 

L j 



.., T , ^ 

^.ThcGo ds defend her.beare him hence a while, 
^terLe^mthferdeliainhu Arnes., 

HafiTunn°r e> owIc >b°wlc,howle: O you are men of flone* 
Hadlyonrtongues and eyes,I would We theta fo, ** 

That heauens vault fhould cracfce : O, flic is gone for euer 

1 know when one is dead, and when one Hues, 

bhecs dead as earth : Lend me a looking-glafTe, 

£^.Or image of that horror? ^tf.Fall and ceaie, 

AS; 71 "* f M*r hCr ftlrJsn,e liues - ifit be Ah it is a chance that 
ao s redeeme all forrowes that euer I haue felt. 

Kent A mygoodmafter. 

Lear, Prethee away. 

•Edg,. Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

Ledr. A plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
jaued hei, now Ihees gone for euer : Cordeli^Cvdel,*. flay a ti- 
tle. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women. I kild the flaue that was a hanging 

the ®* „„ f 4 p«Tis true my Lords hee did. 

W. Did foot fellow I ha feene the day, that with my hi- 
ting rauchion I would haue made them skip : I am old now^and 
thele fame crofles fpoile me. Who are you ? Mine eyes are none 
© th beft, He tell you ftraight, 

_ Kent, IfFortune bragd of two flie loued or hated. 

On e of them we beh old . 

Lear. Are not you Kent i 

Aewr.Thefame your feruanc ffiwf.whcr isyour feruatCWw i 
LmtHccs a good fellow, I can tcll that. 

Heel ftrike and- quickly too,hces dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man. 

LtarMtfcc that ftraight. 

RVwf.That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lear. You are welcome hether# 

Kent. N ot no man elfc : All’s checrelefle, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldcft daughters haue forc-doom’d thcmfelues. 

And 



The Hifiry ef King Lent* 

And defp«ately aredead. Lmt.So I thinke toe, 

jilb. He knowes not what he fecs,_and vaine it is 
That we prefent vs to him. _ 

SwrVctybootlcire. toUrC^Um 

fap: Edmund is dead my Lord. ... . . 

Alb- Thats but a trifle heere : you Lords and Noble friends, 
know oar intent, what comfort to this decay may comc.flialbe 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the life of this old maiefty 
m him our abfolute power, you to your rights with bootc, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friends 
(hall tafte the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup of their 

^ r Sr. g Andn^ypoore foole is hangd : no.no life, whyfhould 
a dog, a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all 1*0 thou 
wilt come no more, neucr,neuer,neuer: pray vndo this button * 
thanke you fir, O.o, 0,0,0. 

Edg, He faints, my Lord.my Lord. 
tear: Breakc heart, I prethe breake. 

Edv: Lookc vp my Lord. 

Kent; Vex not his ghoft.O let him pafle, 
he hates him much .that would vpon the wracke 
Of this rough world ftretch him out longer. 

^ I rv 1 am ft r\ A r\ 



Me but vfurpt his life. 

Dub: Bearc them ftom hence, our prefent buhneBe 
Is to generall woe : friends ofmy foule,you>twatne 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftate fuftamc. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, (bortly to go, 

My mafter cals, and 1 muft not fay no. 

Duke The waight of this fad time we muft obay, 
Speake what wc feele,not what we ought to lay s 
The oldeft haue borne moflvwe that are yong. 

Shall neuer fee fo much.nor Iiue fo long. 
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